EAST  BRIDGEWATER  SAVINGS  BANK 

Over  Eighty-one  Years  of  Friendly  Service 

SAYINGS  ACCOUNTS  MORTGAGE  LOANS 

Low-cost  Savings  Bank  Life  Insurance 
Treasurer's  Checks  —  Travelers  Checques 
Club  Accounts 

We  have  a  Mortgage  Plan  that  will  fit  your  particular  requirements. 

Appointments  for  information  arranged  at  your  convenience. 
OPEN  WEDNESDAY  EVENINGS  6:00  P.M.  -  7:30  P.  M. 


Compliments  of 

Compliments  of 

CLOUDMAN 

Sheet  Metal  Works 

JOHN  B.  THORNDIKE 

EAST  BRIDGEWATER 

♦ 

'Education  nnakes  people  easy  to  lead,  but 
difficult  to  drive;  easy  to  govern,  but 
impossible  to  enslave." 


Compliments  of 

EAST  BRIDGEWATER 
CO-OPERATIVE  BANK 


Compliments  of 

JACK  STENGEL 


THE  COMMERCIAL  CLUB 

of 

EAST  BfllDGEWATEH,  IIVE. 


Compliments  of 

Ma-Co  Poultry  Feeds 

K-Bar  Polo  Team 

B-B-  Dairy  Feeds 

E.   D.  Kenneally 

SIDNEY  F.  DIXON 

Manager 

Elmwood 

You  can  get  'most  anything  at 

Gertrude's  Beauty  Clinic 

BEN'S 

All  Types  of  Beauty  Culture 

5c -$1.00  Store  Inc. 

Telephone:  1586 

27  Central  St.              East  Bridgewater  552 

1122  Main  St.         Campello,  Massachusetts 

 i 


I 


MUSIC  COMPANY 

Musical  Instruments  and  Supplies 
Records  and  Sheet  Music 


Compliments  of 


RAYMOND  TARDIE 


Compliments  of 

HOYT'S  TAXI 
SERVICE 

Tel.  E.  Bridgewater  7 
14  Central  St.         East  Bridgewater,  Mass. 

Compliments  of 

M.  F.  ROACH  CO. 

GENERAL  CONTRACTORS 


Compliments  of 

A.  R.  PARKER  CO. 

'Ice  Cream  Always  Was  Our  Specialty' 
Compliments  of 

ORIENTAL 

Rug  Repairing  &  Cleaning  Co. 


Willow  Ave. 


East  Bridgewater 


Compliments  of 


CHRIS'S  BARBER  SHOP 


UNION  SHOP 


6  West  Union  St. 


East  Bridgewater 




Compliments  of 

Tibbett's  Construction  and  Supply  Co. 

815   BEDFORD  ST.                                                   EAST  BRIDGEWATER 

CAPITOL  THEATRE 

BRIDGEWATER 

Matinees  Daily  at  2  P.  M. 
Evenings  6:45  to  11  P.  M. 
Sundays  and  Holidays  Continuous 

Showing  Only  the  Very  Best 
in  Motion  Picture  Entertainment 

Make  the  CAPITOL,  Bridgewater, 
Your  Favorite  Movie  Theatre 

Compliments  of 

Bridgewater  Brick 
Company 

Tel.  Bridgewater  2461 
Spring  Street                   East  Bridgev^ater 

Compliments  of 

CHARLES  GILES 

FOR 

Groceries  —  Gas  —  Oil 

Brockton  Ice  and  Coal  Co. 

"The  Blue  Heet" 
Distributors  of 
DELCO  HEAT  OIL  BURNERS 

PURE  MANUFACTURED  ICE 

Delivery  to  Surrounding  Towns 
Telephones:     189  and  762 
27  Lawrence  St.  BROCKTON 

Compliments  of 

The  East  Bridgewater 
Kiwanis  Club 

^  ■ 

ERNEST  A.  ENOS 

Insurance  Broker 
Public  Accountant 

Insurance  of  All  Kinds 

Telephone:  Bridgewater  606 
46  Central  Sq.  Bridgewater 

Campanelli  Bros.  Construction  Co.,  Inc. 

General  Contractors  and  Builders 

Concrete  Forms  for  All  Types  of  Foundations 
Cellars  Dug  —  General  Excavation  Work 
Bulldozer  Service 

Call:  East  Bridgewater  555 


33  Elm  St. 

Compliments  of 

SCOTTY'S 

Best  Foods  Served 

Opposite  the  Airport 

MAIN  STREET  BROCKTON 
Compliments  of 

JOPPA 
SERVICE  STATION 

Murray  Craig,  Prop. 

Elmwood  Massachusetts 


Howard  G.  Sawyer 

Electrical  Contractor 
399  Central  St.  Telephone  413 


East  Bridgewater,  Moss. 

After  the  Dance  —  After  the  Show 
Let's  go  to 

SAN  DY'S 

FAMOUS  FOR  FRIED  CLAMS 
AND  OTHER  DELICIOUS  FOODS 

From  a  Sandwich  to  a  Dinner 

662  Belmont  St.  Brockton,  Mass. 


Compliments  of 

DR.  W.  B.  WOOD 

Veterinarian 


Compliments  of 

SALLY 
DRESS  SHOP 

Whitman  862-W 


STUDENT'S  PEN 

East  Bridgewater  High  School 


VOL.  XXXII  EAST  BRIDGEWATER,  MASSACHUSETTS,  JUNE,  1951  No.  2 


Published  by  ihe  Student's  Pen  Staff  of  East  Bridgewater  High  School.  Subscription  price  $1.00 
per  year ;  single  copies,  60  and  85  cents. 


STUDENT'S  PEN  STAFF 

Seated,  Left  to  Right:  Marianne  Arruda,  Business;  Mary  Linton,  Typing;  Business  Manager 
Jeanne  Frumerin;  Assistant  Editor  Jane  Bacon;  Co-editors  Sherry  Noyes  and  Betsey  Loud:  Assistant 
Editor  Eleanor  Cookson;  Rosemary  Bartlett.  Literary  and  Art:  Rita  Stetson,  Literary  and  Typing; 
Mary  Luddy,  Business. 

Second  Row:  Jane  Dixon,  Business;  Marilyn  MacLeod,  Typing;  Helen  Gould.  Business:  Jacqueline 
Tinkham,  Business;  Mary  Latlip,  Literary;  Beverly  Keith,  Literary:  Constance  Dougherty.  Literary; 
Valerie  Wile,  Business;  Florence  Bradbury,  Business;  Gloria  Costa,  Business:  Germaine  \'entura. 
Business. 

Third  Row:  Gertrude  Boutiette,  Literary:  Janet  Darche,  Literary  and  Business;  Maureen  Farrell. 
Business;  Norma  Veronesi,  Business;  Arlene  Curley,  Business;  Robert  Chamberlin,  Art;  Carol 
Stetson,  Literary  and  Business;  Francis  Howard.  Art;  Adoreen  Giovanoni.  Business;  August  Dube. 
Literary;  Barbara  Perkins.  Literary;  Judith  Leavitt,  Literary;  Diane  .Milligan,  Art;  Jean  White- 
man,  Business:  Ruth  Horton,  Business. 


Class  of  1951 -Album 


i 


Jane  Howard  Bacon 

Pen  Staff  Assistant  Editor  4;  Scholastic  Honors;  Student  Council  4; 
Junior  Classical  League  3,  President  4;  French  Choral  Group  4; 
Chorus  3,  4. 

She's  wee.  dainty,  and  sweet  .  .  .  Talks  in  a  high  pitched  voice  which  has 
become  endeared  to  us  all  .  .  .  Gay  and  busy,  Janie  always  has  a  happy 
smile  .  .  .  She's  one  of  the  most  active  members  of  our  class.  Does  well 
in  her  subjects  and  yet  maintains  a  role  in  many  outside  activities  .  .  . 
Once,  when  asked  to  debate,  she  refused,  "Oh,  I  stutter!"  .  .  .  She  has  a 
knack  for  journalism  and  is  artistically  inclined  .  .  .  Often  depended  upon 
for  her  unexcelled  executive  ability.  The  gal  possesses  real  leadership 
We  predict  that  she  will  be  a  capable  and  efficient  secretary. 


4 


Roland  Louis  Benoit 
Snookie 

Class  Treasurer  3,  4;  Art  1,  2;  Basketball  2,  3.  4;  Baseball  3,  4. 

There  is  value  in  having  Snookie  for  a  friend  .  .  .  He  has  been  the 
capable  keeper  of  our  class  money  for  two  years  .  .  .  Mr.  Morey  is  losing 
an  excellent  ball  player  at  graduation  time  .  .  .  We  like  to  see  Roland 
smile  and  have  fun.  He  does  it  shyly  but  with  great  ease  .  .  .  Tlie  magic  in 
his  feet  is  evident  in  his  skill  on  the  dance  floor  .  .  .  Nobody  will  forget 
the  excitement  Snookie  caused  in  school  one  day  last  fall — least  of  all, 
the  worm! 


Anston  Richard  Boelsma 

Traffic  Officer  3. 

His  quiet  attitude  and  admirable  stature  make  students  look  up  to  him 
.  .  .  Anston  is  an  expert  at  judging  the  qualities  of  Holstein  cattle  .  .  . 
An  ardent  fan  of  jalopy  racing  .  .  .  He's  usually  a  member  of  a  group  of 
senior  boys  who  walk  the  corridors  during  lunch  period  .  .  .  The  strong 
and  silent  type.  Anston  has  a  wonderful  sense  of  humor,  always  comes  up 
with  clever,  witty  remarks  .  .  .  We'll  all  miss  that  enveloping  sense  of 
power  his  presence  seems  to  create  at  E.B.  High. 


Albert  Lawson  Boni 


Al 

Scholastic  Honors;  Class  President  1;  Science  Club  2,  3;  Delegate 
Boys'  State;  Kiwanis  .'^pori  Award  3.  4;  Class  Play;  Student  Coun- 
cil 2,  President  4;  Good  Government  Day  Representative  4;  Band 
1,  2,  4;  Basketball  1,  2,  3,  Co-captain  4;  Baseball  1,  2,  3,  4. 

E.B.H.S.  will  surely  miss  Al  in  its  sports  curriculum,  especially  in  basket- 
ball where  his  top-notch  playing  helped  to  put  the  team  out  in  front  .  .  . 
Ambitious,  always  busy,  and  very  studious,  Al  has  proved  that  he  can  do 
go;  cl  work  in  liie  classroom  as  well  as  in  the  gym  .  .  .  .'\lthough  he  has  a 
rather  indifferent  opinion  of  the  girls  in  the  class,  he  has  a  manner  which 
commands  everyone's  full  respect  .  .  .  Al's  looking  forward  to  a  career  in 
science,  and,  with  his  "stick-to-it"  attitude,  we're  sure  he'll  make  good. 


Betty  Jean  Bouldry 
Bet 

Chorus  1.  2;  Art  1,  2.  3;  Basketball  1.  2,  3,  4. 

Betty  always  has  a  cheerful  "Good  morning"  for  everyone — and  so  early 
in  the  morning!  .  .  .  Her  bright  eyes  twinkle  when  she's  happy  .  .  .  .She's 
a  capable  worker  in  projects  in  which  she  takes  part  .  .  .  Betty  is  in  her 
glory  gliding  around  a  roller  skating  rink,  especially  in  the  lovely  lavender 
skating  outfit  that  siie  so  skillfully  made  .  .  .  When  she  puts  on  her  frilly 
apron  and  rolls  up  her  sleeves,  Betty  can  whip  up  a  meal  in  jig  time  and 
make  a  simple  dish  fit  for  a  king  .  .  .  Her  long,  wavy  locks  are  the  envy  of 
many  a  senior  girl. 


STUDENT'S  PEN 


Laurence  Naves  Brady 

Student  Council  3,  4;  Junior  Classical  League  4;  French  Choral 
Group  4. 

Our  authority  on  old  cars.  Loves  to  discuss  his  Model  A  .  .  .  Laurence 
is  well-known  in  class  for  his  well-timed,  humorous  remarks  .  .  .  He  has 
a  pleasing  voice  quality  .  .  .  Loves  to  read  .  .  .  Enjoys  a  friendly  debate 
with  the  teachers,  especially  with  Mr.  Lays  during  fifth  period  study.  He's 
often  Miss  McNally's  problem  in  Problems  class  because  of  this  fondness 
for  arguing  ...  A  good  worker.  Laurence  can  always  be  depended  upon 
by  his  classmates  .  .  .  We  wonder  if  Laurence  will  be  a  mechanic,  an  orator, 
or  a  teacher.  Our  bet  is  that  he'll  be  a  teacher,  and  a  good  one. 


Philip  Calland 

Class  Play. 

Phil  is  nolcd  for  his  neat  and  handsome  clothes  .  .  .  Has  eyes  for  only 
one  girl  .  .  .  An  active  member  of  the  Marine  Reserve  .  .  .  Any  time  will 
do  for  a  "quiet  discussion"  concerning  a  matter  of  interest!  .  .  .  His  wise- 
cracks keep  fifth  period  alive  .  .  .  Phil  is  a  real  hustler  when  there  is  any- 
thing to  be  done  .  .  .  Always  ready  to  give  assistance — and  advice!  .  .  . 
Has  a  Model  A  Ford  he  is  quite  proud  of  .  .  .  Warm  and  friendly,  he's  a 
classmate  we'll  remember. 


Barbara  Lois  Carpenter 
Car  pie 

Art  1,  2;  Basketball  L  2,  3,  4. 

Barb  has  a  friendly  smile  and  happy  disposition  which  makes  her  stand 
out  in  a  crowd  .  .  .  H  you  look  real  close  you  can  see  the  devil  in  her  eyes! 
.  .  .  .She  rides  a  horse  with  an  air  of  perfection  and  has  vfon  numerous 
valuable  prizes  in  local  horseshows.  Believe  it  or  not.  Barb  has  really 
ridden  in  a  Gene  Autry  rodeo!  .  .  .  She  is  both  an  active  player  and  faith- 
ful fan  of  basketball  .  .  .  Better  look  out  when  Barb  comes  zooming  down 
the  street  in  that  '48  Mercury!  .  .  .  She  is  always  ready  to  tackle  some- 
thing new  and  exciting  to  find  adventure  .  .  .  Have  you  seen  her  blush? 


Robert  Howard  Chamberlin 
Bob 

Pen  Staff  3,  4;  Science  Club  2.  4,  President  3. 

Bob  works  for  Uncle  Sam  delivering  mail  in  a  pick-up  truck  .  .  .  He's 
quiet  but  likes  to  argue  when  there  is  a  debatable  question  at  hand  .  .  . 
Science  is  one  of  Bob's  favorite  hobbies.  He  likes  to  perform  experiments 
in  the  lab  .  .  .  Also  an  ardent  camera  fan  .  .  .  Bob  is  always  ready  to  co- 
operate when  he  is  called  upon  .  .  .  Not  many  people  knew  that  he  was  the 
inventor  of  the  moving  faces  used  for  the  Minstrel  Show  back-drops. 


Eleanor  May  Cookson 
Elly 

Pen  Staff  1,  2,  3,  Assistant  Editor  4;  Class  Secretary  3,  4;  Junior 
Classical  League  2,  3,  Tre;asurer  4;  French  Choral  Group  2.  3; 
President  4;  Chorus  1,  2,  3,  4;  Clinic  Assistant  4;  Basketball  3; 
Traffic  Squad  2,  3. 

Elly  with  her  easy  going  disposition  has  proven  dependable  and  efficient 
.  .  .  The  true  beauty  and  grace  of  the  fine  lines  and  planes  of  her  face  would 
become  even  a  (ireek  goddess  .  .  .  Slender  and  tall  .  .  .  She  has  always 
been  a  loyal  supporter  of  class  activities  .  .  .  When  she  isn't  presiding  over 
an  F.C.G.  ineelinfi,  she  can  iisiially  lie  fdiind  dnitif;  I'fii  work  .  .  .  E\eryone 
responds  to  her  friendly  manner  and  warm  Miiile  ...  In  fact,  she  is  so 
capably  a  diplomat,  we  know  that  as  a  teacher  she  will  find  success. 


STUDENT'S  PEN 


Barbara  Ann  Delangi 

Chorus  1,  2:  Art  1,  2,  3:  Basketball  1,  2. 

Bar!)  is  a  ready  friend  and  helpful  classmate.  She  is  always  willing  to 
lend  a  helping  hand  wherever  she  is  needed  .  .  .  She  attends  the  wrestling 
matches  very  faithfully  and  particularly  enjoys  midget  exhibitions  .  .  .  Her 
pretty  smile  often  warms  the  hearts  of  many  classmates  .  .  .  With  her 
typing  and  shorthand  ability.  Barb  is  one  of  our  up  and  coming  secretaries 
.  .  .  She  is  always  concerned  with  the  activities  of  all  her  friends,  and  is  a 
very  understanding  person  to  tell  your  worries  to.  Has  a  heart  filled  with 
love  for  everyone. 

Jane  Newell  Dixon 
Janey 

Pen  Staff  2,  3,  4;  Scholastic  Honors;  Junior  Classical  League  Sec- 
retary 2.  3.  4;  French  Choral  Group  Vice-President  2;  Chorus  3; 
Band  1,  2:  Clinic  Assistant  3.  4:  Art  1,  2,  3;  Cheerleader  1,  2,  3, 
Co-captain  4;  Basketball  4;  Traffic  Officer  4. 

The  girl  with  the  innocent  brown  eyes  and  the  enchanting  smile.  The 
sound  of  her  rippling  laughter  puts  everyone  in  a  gay  mood  .  .  .  Janey  loves 
sports.  Is  an  excellent  cheerleach-r.  She  takes  to  the  water  like  a  fish.  And 
why  not?  She's  a  swimming  instructor  .  .  .  Has  a  keen  mind  for  business 
.  .  .  When  Janey  has  one  of  her  beachparties,  everyone  reaches  for  her 
delicious  fudge  and  brownies  .  .  .  We  know  Jane  will  be  an  efficient 
medical  secretary. 

August  Joseph  Dube 
Sonny 

Pen  Staff  4;  Scholastic  Honors;  Class  President  2,  3;  Class  Play; 

Student  Council  1;  Chorus  3,  4;  Art  1,  2. 
We  like  to  be  with  August  because  his  roaring  sense  of  humor  is  catch- 
ing .  .  .  Neat  and  debonair,  he's  a  popular  lad  with  the  girl.s — especially 
(luring  a  tag  dance  .  .  .  He's  one  of  the  accident-prone  bicycle  riders  we 
hear  about  .  .  .  Wears  flashy  sport  shirts  that  catch  the  eye  of  everyone 
.  .  .  .Sonny  is  one  of  the  most  staunch  supporters  of  class  activities.  We 
admire  his  native  ability  in  leadership  .  .  .  Need  advice  on  tulips  for  Prom 
decorations  or  on  how  a  tree  should  be  planted?  Sonny's  the  first  one  the 
Class  runs  to!  He's  looking  forward  to  being  a  florist,  and  with  his  head 
start  in  the  business,  we  know  he'll  make  a  "Jim-dandy." 

William  Edward  Earle 
Bill 

Valedictorian;  Science  Club  2,  3,  4;  Class  Play;  French  Choral 
Group  2;  Band  1,  2,  4. 

Billy  is  our  renowned  scientist.  He  studies  hard  and  always  comes  out 
with  top  honors  .  .  .  With  all  his  other  accomplishments,  he  plays  the 
clarinet  .  .  .  Noted  for  his  ability  and  interest  in  radio.  He  has  his  own 
broadcasting  station  W  IRUN  .  .  .  e  enjoyed  his  performance  as  "father" 
in  the  class  play  .  .  .  Composed  and  resourceful.  Billy  can  do  any  job  well 
.  .  .  Possesses  a  satirical  sense  of  humor  but  compensates  for  it  with  a  ready 
smile  ...  As  a  friend  Bill  is  a  joy  and  an  inspiration.  He  commands  our 
respect  and  admiration. 

Maureen  Louise  Farrell 
Mojjet 

Pen  Staff  1.  2,  3.  4:  Class  Play;  Student  Council  Treasurer  2; 
Chorus  1;  Art  1:  Basketball  2,  3.  4;  Traffic  Squad  2. 
With  her  sparkling  eyes  and  ready  wit,  .Maureen  puts  that  extra  special 
zest  into  every  gathering  .  .  .  Her  diminutive  size  is  charming,  and  her 
pretty,  dark  hair  adds  to  that  charm  .  .  .  Often  complains  of  the  temperature 
in  liomeroom  .  .  .  Moffet  can  now  be  found  putting  together  the  gooey 
substances  which  create  the  best  sundaes,  sodas,  and  graveyards  at  the  local 
ilrugslore  .  .  .  We  sometimes  wonder  why  Maureen  finishes  her  lunch  so 
quickly,  but  the  answer  is  provided  when  we  see  her  later  taking  a  walk  in 
the  corridor  .  .  .  To  be  a  good  secretary  is  Maureen's  wish,  and  good  she'll 
be.   Happy  typing,  Moffet ! 


STUDENT'S  PEN 


Jeainne  Marilyn  Frumerin 

Pen  Staff  1,  2,  3,  Business  Manager  4;  Scholastic  Honors;  Class 
\  icp-Presiflent  1,  3,  Secretary  2;  Class  Play;  Chorus  1,  2,  3,  4: 
Clinic  Assistant  1;  Art  1.  2.  3:  Traffic  Squad  2. 

Jeanne  is  the  business  woman  of  the  class  of  '51.  She's  always  busy  typini; 
something  for  someone.  Also,  she's  been  a  very  efficient  Pen  Business  Man- 
ager. We  often  wish  we  could  have  the  task  of  handling  that  much  money 
every  fifth  period!  .  .  .  She's  a  top-notch  cook,  and  she  knits,  too!  Have 
you  finished  your  afghan  yet,  Jeanne?  .  .  .  She  intends  to  become  a  secre- 
tary for  an  insurance  firm,  and  it's  our  opinion  that  Jeanne  will  lie  a  success. 


Adoree-\'  Dolores  Giovanom 
Renie 

Pen  Staff  1.  2,  3,  4:  Chorus  1,  3.  4:  Art  1;  Drum  Majorette  3, 
Assistant  4;  Cheerleader  1,  2,  Captain  3,  Co-captain  4:  Basketball 
2,  3,  4;  Traffic  Squad  3.  4. 

Renie  is  a  lively  girl,  always  full  of  fun  .  .  .  Likes  to  tease,  especially 
members  of  the  opposite  sex  .  .  .  High  school  sports  woidd  be  lost  without 
tiie  gal  .  .  .  With  ease  she  can  sew  a  piece  of  material  into  a  lovely  crea- 
tion .  .  .  She  has  a  large  assortment  of  pretty  sweaters  .  .  .  Works  willingly 
on  class  committees  .  .  .  Her  secret  desire  has  always  been  to  become  an 
airline  hostess.  In  her  trim  uniform  and  cute  hat,  she'll  be  one  of  the 
prettiest  .  .  .  We  know  you'll  come  through  your  hostess  training  with 
■■flying"  colors,  Renie! 

Donald  Howard  Glover 
Dojinie 

Donnie  is  our  Nature  Boy.  Enjoys  hunting,  fishing,  and  tramping  through 
the  woods  .  .  .  He  knows  as  much  about  a  car  as  a  professional  mechanic: 
however,  he  admits  that  sometimes  he  has  a  few  pieces  left  over  after  re- 
assembling his  car  .  .  .  Prefers  horseback  riding  to  driving  a  car,  although 
he  can  do  both  equally  well  .  .  .  Has  a  shy  grin.  He  is  friendly  and  quiet, 
but  there  is  a  merry  twinkle  in  his  eyes  that  suggests  mischief  .  .  .  Remem- 
ber our  Junior  Prom  tickets?  .  .  .  Donnie  is  a  good  class  supporter,  always 
ready  to  stand  behind  its  activities. 

Lucy  Louisa  Gotschall 
Lu 

Scholastic  Honors;  Tri-Town  Legion  Essay  Contest  2.  3.  4;  Guest, 

Woman's   Club:    Class   Play:    Junior   Classical    League  2,  3.  4; 

French  Choral  Group  2.  3,  4:  Chorus  1.  2.  3,  4;  Arion  Music 

Award;  Band  1,  2,  3,  4:  Clinic  Assistant  2,  3.  4. 
Lucy  is  petite  and  charming.  The  transparency  of  her  white  skin  and 
the  unadorned  glory  of  her  red  hair  add  to  her  physical  beauty  a  certain 
individuality  ...  As  a  pianist  she's  tops.  Has  played  for  many  a  school 
minstrel  show  .  .  .  Her  soprano  voice  weaves  enchantment  over  her  audi- 
ence .  .  .  We  loved  her  as  the  "tomboy"  in  our  class  play.  Actually  she's 
very  feminine  .  .  .  We  admire  her  command  of  French  .  .  .  Lucy  has 
developed  a  well-rounded  personality.  She  applies  herself  equally  well  to 
her  studies  and  her  extra-curricular  activities. 

Patricia  Elizabeth  Hayward 
Pat 

Scholastic  Honors:  Class  Secretary  L  \  ice-President  2.  4:  Delegate. 

Girls'  State:  Class  Play:  Student  Council  3:  French  Choral  Group 

4:  Chorus  L  2,  3,  4:  Band  1,  2.  3.  4:  Clinic  Assistant  2.  3.  4: 

Cheerleader  3.  4;  Traffic  Squad  L 
Pat  is  one  person  we'll  remember  for  her  cheerful  smile  and  demure 
manner.  Her  sweet,  sympathetic  attitude  toward  her  classmates  and  her 
many  capabilities  have  made  her  one  of  the  most  well-liked  girls  in 
K.B.H.S.  .  .  .  Are  the  dog-tooth  violets  blooming  this  year,  Pat?  .  .  . 
She  is  handy  in  a  kitchen  and  also  handles  knitting  needles  with  dexterity 
.  .  .  Spends  many  happy  hours  at  the  piano  .  .  .  Pat  intends  to  make  a 
career  of  caring  for  the  sick.   How  lucky  can  a  sick  person  be? 


STUDENT'S  PEN 


Donna  Lee  Hogle 

Pen  Staff  4:  Junior  Classical  League  2;  French  Choral  Group  2: 
Chorus  1.  2,  3,  4:  Basketball  2. 

Donna  is  our  gal  with  the  laughing  face  and  teasing  way.  She's  tall  and 
slender,  charming  and  attractive  .  .  .  Efficient  at  office  work,  she'll  make  a 
good  secretary.  She  can  cook,  too!  .  .  .  Donna  came  to  us  out  of  the  West 
— Kansas  to  be  exact — and  we  feel  "mighty"  proud  to  claim  her  as  a  class- 
mate. W  ith  her  she  brought  an  atmosphere  of  fun  ...  By  the  way,  have  you 
ever  tasted  her  fudge  made  with  marslimallows?  Yummy  I  .  .  .  \^  e  wish  you, 
Donna,  the  best  luck  in  all  of  your  undertakings. 


Cynthia  Louise  Hoyt 
Cindy 

Pen  Staff  2;  .'^alutatorian :  Guest,  \^'oman's  Club:  Student  Council 
1:  Junior  Classical  League  2.  3.  4:  French  Choral  Group  2;  Chorus 

1,  2,  3,  4:  Band  1.  2.  3,  4:  Clinic  .\ssistant  2,  3,  4:  Cheerleader  1, 

2.  3,  4:  Traffic  Squad  4. 

Active  in  all  sports.  She  aspires  to  teach  physical  education.  Cyn  has 
been  an  ardent  basketball  fan  and  cheerleader  .  .  .  Even  a  rose  couldn't 
blush  as  she  can  .  .  .  Always  has  a  witty  remark  and  a  twinkle  in  her  eye 
.  .  .  She  reaps  a  jusi  reward  for  her  fine  scholastic  work  .  .  .  High  in  our 
esteem  for  her  ability  to  apply  herself  to  the  task  Ijefore  her  .  .  .  Cyn 
loves  the  Cape  and  is  a  loyal  supporter  of  "Bob  and  Ken's"  .  .  .  Miss  her? 
You  bet  we  will ! 


Paul  James 

A  former  Stoughton  lad,  Paul  was  a  newcomer  to  the  senior  class  last 
September.  He  has  already  won  many  companions  with  his  friendly  manner 
.  .  .  Always  appreciates  an  opportunity  for  a  snappy  argument  .  .  .  Has  a 
paper  route  in  .Stougliton  .  .  .  Always  talking  about  that  old,  beat-up 
Chevvie  of  his  ...  A  likeable  friend  and  a  "good  citizen"  of  our  class. 


Jack  Phillips  Johnson 
Bones 

Scholastic  Honors;  Delegate,  Boys'  State:  Class  Play:  Chorus  2,  4; 
Band  L  2,  3,  4. 

Jack  is  the  least  shy  of  anyone  in  our  class.  He's  always  willing  to  try 
something  new  or  radical  and  often  does  so  during  fifth  period,  in  the 
shadow  of  Mr.  Lays'  suspicion  .  .  .  Have  you  seen  Jack's  brilliant  pink  bow- 
tie  or  his  multicolored  shirt?  .  .  .  His  carefreeness.  quick-wittedness,  and 
intelligence  make  him  one  of  the  most  popular  boys  around  E.B.H.S.  .  .  . 
If  Jack  is  present,  you  can  be  sure  of  ha\ing  an  exciting  and  enjoyable  time. 
"Never  a  dull  moment"  could  well  be  Jack's  motto. 


Edmond  John  Kenneally 
Brother 

Brother  is  a  mean  man  with  a  polo  mallet.  An  ardent  lover  of  horses  and 
an  expert  horseback  rider  .  .  .  He's  the  fellow  who  drives  that  snappy  gray 
Buick  around  town  ...  A  good  man  on  a  chain  saw  and  a  hard  worker 
.  .  .  His  capacity  for  food  is  amazing  .  .  .  Brother  wants  to  join  the  Sea- 
bees  after  graduation  .  .  .  Has  a  far  away  look  in  his  eyes  and  possesses  a 
friendly  manner  .  .  .  We  won't  soon  forget  his  smooth  wardrobe,  which 
includes  shirts  of  all  descriptions. 


STUDENT'S  PEN 


Geraudine  Ann  Kingston 
Gerry 

Class  Treasurer  1;  Student  Council  2;  Chorus  2;  Clinic  Assistant 
3,  4;  Art  1,  2;  Basketball  1. 

Gerry  is  our  little  gal  with  the  big  smile  for  everyone  .  .  .  Her  artistic 
ability  is  always  used  in  advertising  for  Proms  and  other  activities  .  .  . 
You  can  see  her  almost  any  time  either  walking  with  one  of  her  cute  young 
nieces  or  riding  with  you-know-who  in  a  very  classy  Model  A  !  ...  We  all 
agree  tliat  (Jerry  has  one  of  tlie  most  stylish  wardrobes  in  our  class  .  .  . 
Many  fiftii  periods  in  Mr.  Lays'  room  have  been  made  interesting  by  her  mis- 
chievous pranks  .  .  .  The  class  will  always  remember  Gerry. 


Marie  Florence  Leonard 

Scholastic  Honors;  Junior  Classical  League  2,  3;  French  Choral 
Group  2;  Chorus  1;  Art  1,  2,  3;  Basketball  2. 

Marie  has  a  shy  smile  and  quiet  manner,  yet  mischief  lurks  behind  those 
soft,  gray  eyes  .  .  .  She  is  a  petite  and  smiling  companion  who  is  always 
eager  to  have  a  good  time  .  .  .  Likes  to  take  long  walks  .  .  .  Her  artistic 
talent  is  put  to  good  use.  The  bright,  gay  posters  of  social  events  during  the 
past  years  have  often  been  the  product  of  our  gal  .  .  .  Marie  has  a  variety 
of  stylish  outfits  .  .  .  Her  hair  looks  cute  the  way  she  combs  it  into  bangs 
.  .  .  A  short  girl  who  is  a  whiz  at  shorthand. 

Mary  Louise  Linton 
Shorty 

Pen  Staff  4;  Scholastic  Honors;  Class  Play;  Chorus  1,  2,  3,  4; 
Art  1,  2,  3.  4;  Basketball  1,  2,  3;  Traffic  Squad  2. 

In  spite  of  being  small,  Lou  has  plenty  of  vitality  and  is  always  on  the  go. 
There  is  never  a  dull  moment  when  she's  around!  .  .  .  Remember  "naughty 
Elaine"  in  the  class  play  and  her  hilarious  exhibition  of  the  Charleston  in 
the  Minstrel  Show?  .  .  .  You  can  often  see  her  in  the  typing  room  fifth 
period  working  madly  on  some  office  business  .  .  .  She  has  quite  a  skillful 
knack  in  the  kitchen  too;  turns  out  mouth-watering  apple  pies,  chocolate 
cakes,  and  crunchy  cookies  with  the  flick  of  a  wrist  .  .  .  Wants  very  much  to 
become  a  teacher. 

Marilyn  Christine  MacLeod 
Chris 

Pen  Staff  4;  Scholastic  Honors;  Student  Council  3;  Chorus  1; 
Traffic  Squad  2. 

.She's  witty  and  wise  .  .  .  Chris  is  a  sports  enthusiast.  Enjoys  either  play- 
ing basketball  or  watching  a  good  game  .  .  .  The  twinkle  in  her  eyes 
denotes  her  love  of  good  fun  and  a  lively  argument  .  .  .  She  has  an  un- 
affected beauty  and  a  dainty  grace.  Her  creamy  white  complexion  is  com- 
plimented by  the  rich  brown  of  her  sparkling  eyes  and  the  darkness  of  her 
naturally  curly  hair  .  .  .  Chris  is  our  personality  queen  .  .  .  E.B.H..^.  will 
seem  a  little  empty  witiiout  her  tinkling  laughter  that  weaves  a  magic  spell. 

Sharon  Odom  Noyes 
Sherry 

Pen  Staff  2.  Assistant  Editor  3,  Co-editor  4;  .Scholastic  Honors; 

Class  President  4;   D.A.R.  Representative;   Class  Play:  Student 

Council  2,  4,  Vice-President  3;  Junior  Classical  League  2;  Art  1. 

2;  Cheerleader  2,  3. 
Our  class  president.  Excels  in  executive  ability  .  .  .  Likes  lo  tackle 
any  math  problem.  Has  an  extensive  vocabulary  .  .  .  Sherry  likes  the 
domestic  arts.  Crochets  and  embroiders  a  fancy  stitch  and  can  make  a 
delicious  pie  .  .  .  She's  an  excellent  artist  and  is  interested  in  interiiu' 
decorating  .  .  .  Sherry  always  looks  cute,  whether  she's  dressed  in  a  pair 
of  blue  jeans  for  work  or  is  wearing  a  more  feminine  costume  for  dancing 
.  .  .  Though  bnuiglit  up  in  the  South,  she's  become  accuslomeil  to  our  "lan- 
guage" and  habits  .  .  .  We  know  our  Texas  gal  deserves  applause,  for  she's 
a  true  friend  as  well  as  a  leader. 
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David  Allen  Perkins 
Perk 

Class  Play;  Traffic  Squad  4. 

Perk  is  tall  and  blonde,  and  oh,  those  big,  blue  eyes!  ...  He  distin- 
guished himself  in  his  true-to-character  role  of  "Stretch"  in  the  class  play 
.  .  .  Perk  is  never  quite  so  happy  as  when  he's  behind  the  wheel  of  a  car, 
and  he's  driving  a  different  one  every  time  you  see  him!  .  .  .  He's  a 
staunch  rooter  for  Leland's  milk  and  quite  an  authority  on  eggs  .  .  .  Hopes 
someday  to  be  a  Vermont  farmer  .  .  .  We'll  always  remember  Perk's  super- 
salesmanship  when  the  class  sold  greeting  cards  .  .  .  Any  autumn  day  will 
find  him  in  the  role  of  "the  mighty  hunter"  .  .  .  We  know  that  you  will 
realize  your  ambitions.  Perk! 

Charles  Bruce  Pratt 

Basketi)all  2,  3,  Co-captain  4;  Baseball  3,  4. 

Bruce  is  the  guy  with  the  crooked  smile,  the  winning  smile  ...  As  co- 
captain  of  the  basketball  team,  he  won  our  admiration  .  .  .  Baseball  is  his 
sport  too  .  .  .  Ever  catch  him  in  one  of  his  rare  moods?  What  a  sense  of 
humor!  .  .  .  Bruce  is  not  the  demonstrative  type,  and,  because  he  knows 
the  opportune  time  to  say  nothing,  he  has  won  our  confidence  .  .  .  He  is 
contemplating  joining  the  Navy  .  .  .  We  hope  he  doesn't  get  a  crew-cut, 
bfcause  he  just  woiddn't  be  our  Bruce  without  that  lock  of  curly  hair  hang- 
ing over  his  forehead. 

David  Nicholas  Saccocia 

Nick 

Chorus  2,  3,  4;  Band  2,  3,  4;  Art  1.  2,  3,  4;  Basketball  1,  2,  3,  4; 
Baseball  1,  2,  3,  4. 

Neat  and  well  dressed  .  .  .  Dave  is  an  all-rnund  good  fellow,  participat- 
ing in  many  extra-curricular  activities  .  .  .  Has  definite  artistic  ability  and 
puts  this  talent  to  use  in  decorating  and  advertising  .  .  .  One  of  the  lead- 
ing male  voices  in  the  chorus  .  .  .  We  won't  forget  his  excellent  rendition 
of  '"If"  in  the  Minstrel  Show  .  .  .  L<ioks  sharp  in  his  band  uniform  .  .  . 
Dave  participates  in  baseball  and  is  one  of  the  senior  members  of  this  year's 
championship  basketball  team. 

Janet  Louise  Sawyer 

French  Choral  Group  2,  3;  Chorus  4. 

Serious,  straight-forward,  and  dependable  is  Janet  .  .  .  She  has  a  fascinat- 
ing hobby  of  collecting  knick-knacks,  and  knits  like  a  whiz,  too!  .  .  .  It's 
our  opinion  that  Janet  won't  soon  forget  Le  Voyage  de  Monsieur  Perrichon! 
.  .  .  We'll  always  remember  her  inspiring  performance  as  one  of  the 
Chinese  ushers  at  nur  Junior  Prom  .  .  .  She  has  hopes  of  becoming  a  second 
Florence  Nightingale  sometime  in  the  future  .  .  .  May  success  and  happi- 
ness be  yours,  Janet. 


Marilyn  Ann  Silva 
Mai 

Pen  Staff  3;  French  Choral  Group  3;  Basketball  1,  2,  3,  4. 

One  of  Mai's  many  assets  is  a  sincere  smile.  Has  dark,  twinkling  eyes 
.  .  .  She's  been  active  in  girl's  basketball  for  four  years,  and  her  neat 
liaskets  prove  it  .  .  .  She  really  bubbles  over  when  she's  excited  .  .  . 
Tlurc  i'i  hound  to  be  fun  and  laughter  wherever  Mai  is  .  .  .  She  enjoys 
v.riting  poems,  and.  by  the  way,  she's  very  good  at  it  .  .  .  She's  a  gay  com- 
[  anion,  is  friendly  towards  everyone,  and  is  a  wonderful  person  to  know. 


STUDENT'S  PEN 


Rita  Phyllis  Stetson 
Reel 

Pen  StafF  4:  Schola^^lic  Honors;  Class  Treasurer  2;  Guest,  Woman's 
Club;  Class  Play;  Student  Council  3;  Art  12;  Basketball  1,  2,  3; 
Traffic  Squad  2. 

Rita  loves  to  drive — has  a  mania  for  convertibles.  She  seldom  made  a 
mistake  in  her  driver  training  course — even  when  driving  in  heavy  Boston 
traffic  .  .  .  Her  cheery  smile  is  like  the  fresh  breath  of  a  sunny  morning. 
Sweet  mystery  lies  in  the  depth  of  her  soft  brown  eyes  .  .  .  .She's  quiet 
and  ambitious.  Always  gets  things  done  on  time  .  .  .  .She's  working  as  a 
hostess  at  the  Joppa  Grill. 


Germaine  Sylvia  Ventura 
Germy 

Pen  Staff  3,  4;  Chorus  1,  3.  4. 

Germaine  is  one  of  our  quieter  young  ladies  .  .  .  She  has  a  soft,  melodious 
voice  which  she  puts  to  its  best  advantage  by  singing  in  a  sweet  soprano 
tone  .  .  .  Her  lovely,  wavy  brown  hair  is  the  envy  of  all  the  girls,  and  she 
has  beautiful  eyes  .  .  .  She  will  always  lend  a  sympathetic  ear  to  problems 
of  any  sort  .  .  .  One  day  Germy  got  caught  in  a  rainstorm  on  her  way  to 
school!  ...  As  a  secretary,  she'll  be  one  of  the  best,  we're  sure.  Lucky  boss! 
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They  take  their  stand. 

The  sound  of  marching  feet  is  heard. 

An  army  comes  in  sight, 

The  soldiers  stepping  straight  and  true. 

Their  courage  a  gleaming  light. 

The  glorious  ranks  are  passing  now, 

The  flags  are  flying  high. 

Their  colors  telling  all  the  world 

Of  a  faith  that  will  not  die. 

Young  and  brave  the  soldiers  come, 

Their  weapons  for  all  to  see: 

They  have  no  guns  or  cannons  black. 

But  truth  and  loyalt\ . 

The  music  is  sounding  boldly  forth. 

Its  rhythm  points  the  way 

For  those  who  now  are  starting  out 
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Class  Will 


In  this  year  of  our  Lord, 
one  thousand,  nine  hundred 
and  fifty-one,  we.  the  seniors 
of  East  Bridgewater  High 
S  c  h  o  ol  ,  East  Bridgewater, 
Massachusetts,  do  hereby  be- 
queath our  possessions  as  fol- 
lows : 

I.  Jane  Bacon,  pass  on  niy 
talent  for  putting  things  off 
to  anyone  who  is  unfortunate 
enough  to  inherit  it. 

I.  Snookie  Benoit.  leave  my  love  for  dancing 
to  Dale  Hatfield. 

I,  Anston  Boelsma.  will  my  flashy  ties  to  Rich- 
ard Bidder. 

I,  Albert  Boni,  leave  to  Dickie  Bridgwood  the 
suggestion  that  he  try  the  same  menu  I  used  for 
supper  before  making  my  hook  shot  in  the  play- 
off game  with  Holbrook. 

I,  Betty  Jean  Bouldry,  pass  on  my  enthusiasm 
for  roller  skating  to  my  sister,  Nancy. 

I,  Laurence  Brady,  will  my  Model  A  Ford, 
which  is  in  good  condition,  to  Kenneth  Hirtle. 

I.  Philip  Calland,  leave  my  corncob  pipe  to 
anyone  who  can  keep  it  lit. 

I,  Barbara  Carpenter,  bequeath  my  egg  shells 
and  lemon  peels  to  Florence  Bradbury. 

1.  Robert  Chamberlin,  pass  on  my  photo- 
graphic ability  to  Dianne  Eraser. 

I,  Eleanor  Cookson,  leave  my  driver's  license 
to  my  brother,  Bruce. 

1.  Barbara  DeLangi,  will  my  interest  in  wrest- 
ling to  Bruce  Robertson. 

I,  Jane  Dixon,  leave  my  books  to  the  school. 

I,  August  Dube.  will  my  glasses  to  anyone  who 
can  see  through  them. 

1.  Bill  Earle.  bequeath  my  high  degree  of 
handwriting  ability  to  anyone  who  enjoys  col- 
lecting novelties. 

1,  Maureen  Farrell,  pass  on  my  love  for  play- 
ing basketball  to  Doris  Pratt. 

1.  Jeanne  Frumerin,  bequeath  my  fondness  for 
Miss  McNally  to  Marianne  Arruda. 

1,  Adoreen  Giovanoni,  will  my  position  as 
captain  of  the  cheerleader's  squad  to  Carol 
Stetson. 


I,  Donald  Glover,  leave  the 
shaving  mug  and  brush  in  my 
desk  to  whoever  sits  in  my 
seat  next  year. 

1,  Lucy  Gotschall.  will  my 
height  to  Betsey  Loud. 

1,  Pat  Hayward,  pass  on 
my  worn  out  baritone  sax  to 
Mr.  Spencer. 

I,  Donna  Hogue,  give  my 
love  for  dancing  to  Noreen 
Murphy. 

1,  Cynthia  Hoyt,  will  my  trips  to  the  Cape  to 
my  sister,  Carol. 

I,  Paul  James,  will  my  motorcycle  license  to 
Pat  Gary. 

I.  Jack  Johnson,  pass  on  my  philandering 
habits  to  John  Earle. 

1.  Edmond  Kenneally,  will  my  capacity  for 
food  to  Leo  Thibeault. 

I,  Geraldine  Kingston,  pass  on  my  love  for 
pizza  to  Mary  Luddy. 

I,  Marie  Leonard,  will  my  bangs  to  Toni  Le- 
Glair. 

1,  Mary  Linton,  bequeath  my  love  for  sports  to 
Shirley  Williams. 

1,  Marilyn  MacLeod,  will  my  curly  hair  to 
Gloria  Costa. 

1.  Sherry  Noyes,  leave  my  extensive  interest 
in  the  pursuit  of  scientific  knowledge  to  my  bro- 
ther. Mike,  with  the  firm  conviction  that  he  will 
be  more  successful. 

1,  David  Perkins,  leave  E.B.H.S.  by  the  skin 
of  my  teeth. 

I,  Bruce  Pratt,  will  my  extra  weight  to  anyone 
who  needs  it. 

1.  David  Saccocia.  bequeath  my  dancing  ability 
to  my  sister.  Ann. 

1.  Janet  Sawyer,  will  my  rosy  blush  to  Dolly 
Anderson. 

1.  Marilyn  Silva,  leave  my  fondness  for  an 
argument  with  Mr.  Lays  to  Jimmie  Black. 

1.  Rita  Stetson,  bequeath  my  love  of  convert- 
ibles to  Arlene  Curlev. 

1,  Germaine  Ventura,  leave  nu  big  blue  eyes 
to  Marjorie  MacDonald. 

Signed:  The  Class  of  IQSl 
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Winners  All 


Prettiest  girl   

Marilyn  MacLeod 

Handsomest  boy   

Philip  Calland 

Most  glamorous  girl   

Eleanor  Cookson 

Most  dashing  boy   

Philip  Calland 

Personality  plus   

  Jane  Bacon 

Jack  Johnson 

Most  stylish  girl   

  Rita  Stetson 

  Philip  Calland 

Most  likelv  to  succeed   

  Sherry  Noyes 

William  Earle 

Most  studious   

  Sherry  Noyes 

William  Earle 

Most  ambitious   

Jane  Bacon 

Albert  Boni 

Class  orators   

  Sherrv  Noyes 

Albert  Boni 

Best  business  woman 

Jeanne  Frumerin 

Most  capable  business  man 

Roland  Benoit 

Quietest   

  Marie  Leonard 

Anston  Boelsma 

Most  loquacious   

Gerry  Kingston 

David  Perkins 

Shyest   

Marie  Leonard 

Edmond  Kenneally 

Most  mischievous 

Gerry  Kingston 

Jack  Johnson 

Most  flirtatious   

Mary  Lou  Linton 

Jack  Johnson 

Most  energetic 

Cynthia  Hoyt 

Albert  Boni 

Best  dancer 

Eleanor  Cookson 

David  Saccocia 

Most  musical   

Lucy  Gotschall 

Jack  Johnson 

Wittiest   

Gerry  Kingston 

Jack  Johnson 

Most  athletic 

Adoreen  Giovanoni 

Albert  Boni 

Heartiest  appetite 

Jeanne  Frumerin 

Edmond  Kenneally 

Friendliest   

Jane  Bacon 

Jack  Johnson 

Nicest  hair   

Lucy  Gotschall 

Roland  Benoit 

Nicest  smile   

Marilyn  MacLeod 

Bruce  Pratt 

Most  artistic   

  Sherry  Noyes 

David  Saccocia 

Nicest  eyes   

Jane  Dixon 

David  Perkins 

Tallest   Eleanor  Cookson 

David  Perkins 

Shortest    Lucy  Gotschall 

August  Dube 

Youngest    Jane  Bacon 

Laurence  Brady 

Oldest    Sherry  Noyes 

Paul  James 

Senior  girl  of  the  year    Jane  Bacon 

Senior  boy  of  the  year  Albert  Boni 

Weren't  We  Cute! 

L  Once  he  was  small — Anston  Boelsma 

2.  Me  and  my  dog — Barbara  DeLangi 

3.  Musn't  pick  the  posies! — Donald  Glover 

4.  Sweater  boy — Paul  James 

5.  Do  I  dare? — Jane  Bacon 

6.  Sandbox  queen — Janet  Sawyer 

7.  I  got  my  license! — Rita  Stetson 

8.  Want  a  ride? — Cynthia  Hoyt 

9.  ( a-x )  ■'■  =  a-"*  +  (  ?  I  a^  ( -x  I  +  (  ?  I  a-'  .  .  . 

—  Bill  Earle 
10.  Keep  out  of  my  yard — Laurence  Brady 
IL  Kenneally  up! — Brother  Kenneally 

12.  Bruiser,  if  I  ever  saw  one! — Jack  Johnson 

13.  The  mail  goin'  through? — Bob  Chamberlin 

14.  Whoops!  How'd  he  get  here? — Jack's  cat 
1.5.  Smilin'  through — Eleanor  Cookson 

16.  Service,  please! — Gerry  Kingston 

17.  Pin-up  girl — Marie  Leonard 

18.  She's  about  to  mount — Barbara  Carpenter 

19.  Love  that  smile! — Jeanne  Frumerin 

20.  Look,  Ma,  no  hands! — David  Saccocia 

21.  A  sparkle  in  her  eyes — Betty  Bouldry 

22.  Always  laughing — Mary  Lou  Linton 

23.  No  speed  in  this  jalopy — David  Perkins 

24.  Saturday  night — August  Dube 
2.5.  Little  big-leaguer — Roland  Benoit 

26.  Sitting  pretty — Germaine  Ventura 

27.  Keeping  an  eye  on  the  basket — Albert  Boni 

28.  Want  to  play  with  me? — Philip  Calland 

29.  Hedda  Hopper  can't  have  this  hat! 

— Sherry  Noyes 

30.  Pat  "Shirley  Temple"  Hayward 

31.  Is  the  water  cold? — Marilyn  Silva 

32.  I'm  happy  playing  with  my  toes 

— Adoreen  Giovanoni 

33.  Isn't  she  lovely? — Chris  MacLeod 

34.  Hi,  Honey! — Jane  Dixon 

35.  United  we  stand — Maureen  Farrell 

36.  Reaching  for  high  C — Lucy  Gotschall 
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Seniors'  Choice 


Next  U.  S.  President  Eisenhower 
Radio  or  TV  program  Arthur  Godfrey 

Radio  or  TV  comedian    Sid  Caesar 

Radio  or  TV  comedienne  Imogene  Coca 

Raido  or  TV  singer    Mario  Lanza 

Radio  or  TV  songstress    Doris  Day 

News  commentator  John  Cameron  Swayze 

Announcer    Jim  Britt 

Disk  Jockey    Bob  Clayton 

Dance  band    Guy  Lombardo 

Symphony  orchestra    Boston  Pops 

Symphony  conductor  Arthur  Fiedler 

Song    // 

Book  Gone  With  The  Wind 

Play  Melody  Jones 

Movie  Our  Very  Own 

Sport    Basketball 

School  Subject    English 

Color  Blue 

Flower    Rose 

Magazine    Life 

Athlete  Ted  WilHams 

Domestic  pet    Dog 

Holiday    Christmas 

Pastime    Dancing 

Toilet  soap    Sweetheart 

Dentifrice    Colgate's 

Restaurant    Bob  and  Ken's 

Sandwich  Bacon,  tomato,  and  lettuce 

Beverage    "Coke" 

Soda  fountain  special    Banana  Split 

Brand  of  lipstick  Revlon 


Who's  News 

Under  a  new  statewide  plan  E.  B.  H.  S.  liad 
the  privilege  this  year  of  sending  a  representa- 
tive to  Boston  on  Good  Government  Day.  This 
was  none  other  than  Al  Boni.  who  is  president  of 
the  Student  Council  and  a  very  active  athlete. 

Hauled  in?  No,  but  the  Problems  of  Democ- 
racy class  did  have  an  interesting  trip  to  the 
Plymouth  County  Court.  The  visit  was,  of 
course,  for  educational  purposes. 

Donna  Hogue  has  launched  a  new  career. 
She's  the  first  of  our  Senior  Class  to  join  the 
Golden  Ring  Society.    We  wish  her  hapjjiiiess. 

Ever  see  so  many  snappy  jalopies  around 
school?  Everybody's  driving  one.  Question  of 
the  week:  What  vintage  is  Brady's  automobile? 


To  William  Earle,  our  salute  for  the  outstand- 
ing honor  he  has  brought  the  school  in  the  field 
of  science.  Between  his  Westiiighouse-sponsored 
trip  to  Washington,  D.  C,  and  his  numerous 
radio  interviews,  Billy  has  gained  local  fame. 
What  will  come  after  your  Tesla  coil.  Bill? 

Instead  of  waiting  until  June  to  perform  the 
tree-planting  ceremony,  the  senior  class  did  the 
honors  by  planting  and  dedicating  their  tree 
early  in  May.  so  it  would  need  less  care  and 
have  a  better  chance  to  grow  and  provide  beauty 
for  future  years. 

Chris  MacLeod  was  chosen  by  the  school  as 
the  "Personality  Kid."  She  had  a  delightful  day 
ill  Boston  at  Burdett  College,  where  she  com- 
peted in  the  selection  of  Burdett's  "Career  Girl 
of  19.51  "  and  attended  a  luncheon  and  a  fashion 
show. 

Jolly  Jalopy  Snaps 

L  Three  Cheers  For  Our  Team!  Patricia  Hay- 
ward.  Maureen  Farrell,  Cynthia  Hoyt. 

2.  Ready  For  the  Take-Off!  Paul  James,  Pat- 
ricia Gary. 

?>.  Cooking  Room  Queens.  Rita  Stetson,  Betty 
Jean  Bouldry.  Barbara  DeLangi.  Mary  Lou 
Linton. 

1.  I  ll  Take  Mine  Western  Style!  Barbara  Car- 
penter. 

5.  Walking  Into  A  Busy  Future.  Marilyn  Silva, 
Rita  Stetson. 

6.  Picnic  lor  Palti.    Patricia  Hayward. 

7.  Where  s  The  Sheik?  Maureen  Farrell.  Gerry 
Kingston. 

{!.  Heavy  Assignment.    Sherry  Noyes.  Eleanor 

Cookson,  Germaine  Ventura. 
9.  On  A  Hilltop.  Janet  Darche,  Carol  Stetson. 

10.  Here  Comes  The  Bride!  Jane  Dixon,  Donna 
Hogue. 

11.  New  Band  Uniforms?  Jack  Johnson.  Lucy 
Gotschall. 

12.  Benched?   Your  guess  is  as  good  as  ours! 

13.  Mr.  Lays  Keeps  The  Big  Boys  After!  Donald 
Glover,  Jack  Johnson,  August  Dube.  Lau- 
rence Brady. 

14.  One  For  The  Money!  Cynthia  Hoyt,  David 
Perkins.  Maureen  Farrell,  Bruce  Robert- 
son ( ?  ) 
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TRAFFIC  SQl  AD 

Seated,  Left  to  Right:  Carol  Craig,  Jane  Dixon,  Cynthia  Hoyt,  Norma  Veronesi,  Janet  Darche. 
Second  Row:  Richard  Bridgwood,  Mary  Lou  Kenneally,  Muriel  MacEachron,  Ann  Merten,  Carolyn 
Frahar,  Adoreen  Giovanoni,  David  Perkins. 
Thiud  Row:  Marie  Hennessey,  Robert  Bumpus,  Diane  Milligan. 


STUDENT  COUNCIL 

Seated,  Left  to  Right:  Sherry  Noyes.  Treasurer  Charles  Heath.  V'icc-President  Da\id  Hatfield. 

President  Albert  Boni,  Secretary  Marianne  Arruda.  Jane  Bacon. 
Second  Row:  Arthur  Leland.  Carol  Stetson.  Rosemary  Bartlett.  Richard  DeGrasse.  Laurence  Brady, 
Doris  Pratt,  Carol  Silva,  Judith  Leavilt,  Sandra  Doten. 
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Seashore  Storiii 

Tlie  evening  came  with  quiet  sea, 
The  waves  not  yet  released. 
The  wind  was  in  her  hiding  place, 
Not  yet  to  strip  the  trees. 

The  quiet  lay  upon  the  dunes, 
Not  as  a  soothing  hand. 
But  as  a  fear  of  that  to  come, 
Suhduing  all  the  land. 

The  i)irds  had  left  the  skies  quite  still 
Exeept  for  three  gray  gulls 
That  circled  high  above  the  sea. 
The  gray  against  the  dull. 

The  light  upon  the  beach  was  weird, 
A  tone  so  bright,  but  dari<; 
It  played  upon  the  dunes  and  grass, 
Upon  each  rift  and  mark. 

The  quiet  grew  and  grew  so  large 
It  filled  both  land  and  sea. 
The  world  seemed  waiting  for  s(une 
sign 

To  turn  liie  hidden  key. 

And  then  a  distant  roll  grew  great 
And  echoed  through  the  sky. 
The  wind  began  to  whip  the  grass. 
Lashing  it  to  lie. 

And  with  the  wind  the  heavens  burst. 
And  wet  the  whirling  sand. 
The  waves  broke  through  their  barrier. 
And  broke  upon  the  land. 

The  sea  rolled  up  on  borrowed  earth. 
Not  caring  where  it  went. 
The  spray  and  foam  went  flying  by. 
Not  caring  where  'twas  sent. 

The  thunclcr  roared,  the  rain  increased. 
The  waves  beat  on  the  sand. 
The  fury  of  tlie  storm  raged  on 
To  shake  the  trembling  land. 

And   wiien   its   massive   strength  was 
spent. 

The  wind  crept  back  to  rest. 
The  sea  slid  slowly  out  afar. 
The  rain  ceased  to  molest. 

Tlie  quiet  now  upon  the  land 
Was  not  weighed  down  by  fright. 
But  hovered  lightly  o'er  tiie  dunes 
To  soothe  all  things  in  sight. 

JlDITH    Leavitt,  '52 

Easy,  That's  A  Soft  Spot 

All  the  sunshine  in  the  world. 

All  the  happy  children's  laughter 
Couldirt  ease  the  achin'  pains 

Of  our  golfers  the  day  after. 


And  It  Was  Spring 

Slowly,  so  slowly  that  the  Earth  herself  was 
not  aware  of  her  coming.  Spring  stole  over  the 
frozen  land,  melting  its  heart.  Little  blades  of 
grass  began  to  show  their  small  green  heads 
above  the  ground  cautiously,  as  if  they  feared 
rrbuflf.  Crocuses  pushed  up  through  the  hard 
surface  of  the  soil  and  finally  burst  forth,  glo- 
riously, as  if  to  say,  "Here  we  are!  Now  we  can 
begin!"  The  sweet  call  of  the  robin  could  now 
be  heard,  as  he  serenaded  his  gentler  mate. 
Finally,  the  Earth  could  no  longer  ignore  the 
changes  taking  place.  Grumblingly,  protestingly, 
she  raised  her  head  to  see  what  intruder  was  so 
flippantly  disturbing  her  winter  slutnber.  Upon 
her  old  eyes  fell  a  vision  so  sweet  that  she  felt 
her  senses  were  deceiving  her.  She  blinked  her 
eyes  and  looked  again  at  this  creature  of  the 
laughing  sinile  and  the  garments  of  flowing 
green,  who  was  so  beguilingly  inviting  her  to 
lend  glistening  waterfalls  and  skies  of  blue  to 
complete  the  grand  show.  All  at  once  the  Earth 
felt  herself  responding  to  the  gay  chatter  of  forest 
animals  and  the  gentle  whisper  of  soft  breezes. 

And  thus  it  is,  every  year,  the  Earth  feels  her- 
self growing  young  and  slim  again,  as  the  years 
drop  away  and  she  is  once  more  a  child,  revelling 
in  the  glory  of  springtime. 

Jane  Bacon,  '51 
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I'll  Be  Waitinq 

By  Rita  Stetson,  ^51 

It  is  early  in  May,  the  day  is  warm,  and  the 
air  has  the  sweet  fragrance  of  spring.  The  sun- 
light reflects  brightly  as  its  rays  hit  the  surface 
of  the  blue,  shimmering  pond  spread  in  all  its 
glory.  It  is  the  kind  of  day  when  everything  and 
everyone  is  lazy:  the  murmuring  pines  rustling 
gently  with  the  breeze,  the  little  birds  twittering 
overhead,  and  Linda  Walch,  sitting  in  the  midst 
of  this  wondrous  scene.  She  comes  here  often  to 
relax  in  solitude  and  reminisce  about  the  past. 
She  is  leaning  against  the  sturdy  trunk  of  a  tall 
pine,  slowly  sifting  the  pine  needles  between  her 
fingers.  The  only  sounds  are  those  of  a  far  away 
airplane  and  the  intermittent  twitter  of  small 
birds  in  a  nest  somewhere  above  her  head. 

Linda  is  deep  in  thought,  and  her  eyes  reflect 
the  happy  memories  of  the  past  years.  She  re- 
members the  glorious  night  when  she  first  saw 
Johnny  at  a  Hallowe'en  party.  She  was  a  soph- 
omore at  high  school,  but  Johnny  had  graduated 
two  years  before  and  was  working.  She  and 
Johnny  had  drawn  the  same  numbers  out  of  a 
hat,  so  were  paired  for  the  apple-bobbing  contest. 
She  remembers  his  dark  head  leaning  over  the 
tub  of  water.  Then,  as  he  straightened  up  for 
some  air,  she  noticed  how  the  ringlets  clung  to 
his  forehead.  A  few  minutes  later  there  was  a 
mischievous  twinkle  in  his  eyes  as  he  came  up 
with  a  big  red  apple  firmly  gripped  between  his 
teeth.  Both  Linda  and  Johnny  were  dripping 
wet,  but  neither  seemed  to  notice  as  they  went 
gaily  on  with  the  party. 

It  was  a  month  later  when  Johnny  called  her 
for  a  date.  She  remembers  how  excited  she  was 
as  she  heard  his  voice  on  the  other  end  of  the 
line  saying,  "Would  you  like  to  go  to  the  movies 


tonight? 


I  will  ask  a  couple 
of  my  friends  to  come  along, 
and  we  can  make  it  a  four- 
some." Of  course  she  ac- 
cepted. Those  foursome 
dates  became  more  regular 
as  the  summer  months  ap- 
proached. 

A  deep,  rich  friendship 
grew  up  between  Tom,  Phyl- 
lis,   Linda,    and  Johnny, 


which  resulted  in  gay,  happy  times  for  all.  After 
Johnny  got  a  car  of  his  own,  they  took  frequent 
rides  along  the  seashore,  where  the  cool  salt  air 
refreshed  them  from  the  hot,  sticky  humidity  of 
the  busy  town. 

She  fondly  remembers  the  night  that  Johnny 
slipped  his  class  ring  on  her  finger.  They  were 
sitting  in  his  car.  which  was  parked  in  front  of 
her  house.  The  night  was  unromantic,  for  it  was 
raining  very  hard.  She  gently  slides  the  ring 
from  side  to  side  on  the  gold  chain  around  h'^r 
neck  as  she  recalls  the  happy  event. 

By  winter  their  relationship  had  become  one 
of  deep  understanding  and  trust  in  each  other. 
As  the  months  passed,  one  by  one,  that  under- 
standing grew  into  a  sweet,  delicate  love.  They 
had  bright,  shining  dreams  of  the  future,  but 
dreams  can't  materialize  in  a  world  where  there 
are  dark,  threatening  clouds  of  war  overhead. 

By  September,  the  Korean  situation  had  be- 
come so  serious  that  young  men  were  called  into 
active  service — young  men  whose  plans  for  fu- 
ture years,  no  matter  how  promising,  had  to  be 
laid  aside  while  the  threat  of  destruction  loomed 
over  the  world. 

Among  the  thousands  of  eligible  young  men. 
Johnny  and  Tom  received  the  long  envelopes 
containing  "greetings"  from  the  government. 
No  matter  how  glorious,  heroic,  and  patriotic 
it  is  to  be  a  member  of  the  United  States  Army, 
the  boys  had  a  feeling  of  dejection  when  call  d 
upon  to  leave  their  warm,  safe  homes  and  their 
loved  ones  for  the  hard  and  dangerous  life  of 
a  soldier. 

Linda  shivers  as  she  remembers  the  last  few 
weeks  that  Johnny  was  at 
home.  Slowly,  but  steadily, 
those  precious  diys  evapo- 
rated, until  the  appointed 
day  arrived  for  Johnny's  de- 
parture to  camp  somewhere 
in  Texas.  That  gray  morn- 
ing at  the  station  was  the 
scene  of  heartbreaking  fare- 
wells between  mothers  and 
sons,   wives  and  husbands, 
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and  young  men  and  their  sweethearts  whose 
shining  plans  for  the  future  mingled  with,  then 
disappeared  in.  the  gray  smoke  rising  impatiently 
from  the  engine  of  the  train. 

The  hright  sun  is  now  a  hall  of  red  in  the 
western  sky.  which  is  boasting  of  a  breathtaking 
sunset.  The  breeze  has  died  down,  so  all  is  still 
again.  Linda  slowly  gathers  her  wandering 
thoughts  and  wipes  the  stray  tears  that  have 
somehow  found  their  way  down  her  soft  cheeks. 
The  road  homeward  is  not  long,  but  her  feet  feel 
heavy  as  she  reaches  the  front  walk  of  her  home. 
Before  entering  the  house,  she  takes  her  accus- 
tomed trip  to  the  mailbox.  Inside  is  an  airmail 
letter,  and  as  she  lifts  it  out,  she  sees  that  it  is 
addressed  to  her.  Her  heart  leaps  as  she  sees  the 
return  address.  "Pvt.  Johnny  Brown."  She 
trembles  as  she  rips  open  the  envelope  with 
anxious  fingers. 

From  now  on  these  tender  letters  will  be  the 
only  link  with  the  one  she  loves  and  w\\\  stand 
for  the  hope  and  courage  for  the  future  when 
her  soldier  boy  will  return  from  defending  the 
freedoms  of  Democracy. 

'Til  be  waiting."  Linda  softly  whispers. 

A  New  Disease 

Have  you  heard  about  the  new  disease?  It 
was  discovered  b\  basketball  players  during  the 
last  few  years.  It  seems  that  this  disease,  which 
is  known  as  Whistle  Happiness,  affects  only 
basketball  referees.  The  disease  has  been  preva- 
lent since  the  game  first  existed,  but  only  this 
year  has  it  become  a  plague.  It  is  very  contag- 
ious, and  at  the  present  time  most  of  the  referees 
in  the  South  Shore  District  ha\e  been  seriously 
stricken  by  it. 

The  cause  of  this  disease  is  a  large-sized 
microbe  called  a  whistle.  This  microbe  has  many 
shapes,  colors,  and  tones.  Like  most  microbes, 
it  affects  persons,  in  this  case  referees,  when  it 
comes  in  contact  with  their  mouths.  It  gives 
them  an  air  of  supcriorit\  and  causes  a  (|uick. 
violent  expulsion  of  air.  This  results  in  a  high- 
pitched  tone,  which  in  turn  ceases  all  the  action 
of  a  basketball  game.  This  over-sized  microbe 
even  causes  the  referees  to  try  to  outdo  each 
other  by  creating  the  loudest  noise  and  calling 
the  most  fouls. 


The  effects  of  this  dreaded  disea.se  can  be  dis- 
astrous. This  disease.  Whistle  Happiness,  al- 
though it  affects  only  referees,  does  not  result  in 
disaster  for  ihem.  but  rather  for  the  basketball 
|)layers.  This  noisy  disease  can  cause  a  player 
to  lose  possession  of  the  ball  or  even  to  leave  the 
game. 

This  disease  also  has  a  marked  effect  upon 
the  spectators  of  basketball.  Whistle  Happiness 
may  turn  ardent  fans  of  basketball  into  a  scream- 
ing mob  of  monkeys.  Spectators  may  and  do 
hinder  the  referee,  thus  causing  that  little 
microbe  to  act  quickly  and  violently.  This  in 
turn  hinders  the  players  and  finally  results  in 
the  increased  volume  of  noise  produced  by  the 
spectators. 

As  of  now  there  is  no  probable  cure  for  Whistle 
Happiness  except  to  exclude  all  referees  from 
basketball  games.  But  this  would  never  do, 
since  the  spectators  must  have  someone  to  shout 
at.  Coaches  of  basketball  teams  are  working 
night  and  day  to  find  a  possible  cure  for  this 
serious  disease,  but  until  the\  do.  referees  will 
continue  to  have,  and  basketball  players  will 
continue  to  suffer  from.  Whistle  Happiness. 

Albert  Bom,  '51 

All  Open  Letter  To  Men  Of 
The  Bine  and  Gold 

It  gives  us  happiness  to  send  copies  of  the  Pen 
to  you  men  of  the  armed  services.  In  this  small 
wa\  we  want  to  acknowledge  your  admirable 
devotion  to  our  country  and  to  express  our  heart- 
felt, sincere  appreciation  of  your  services  and 
sacrifices  for  the  defense  of  freedom. 

A  copy  of  the  Pen  is  being  sent  to  those  of  you 
who  are  the  more  recent  E.  B.  H.  S.  students,  the 
members  of  the  Classes  of  194B.  1949.  and  1950. 
The  Student  Council  is  happy  to  share  with  us 
in  this  project  by  providing  the  postage.  We 
hope  that  the  Pens  you  receive  will  remind  you 
that  we — the  students,  the  faculty,  the  Student 
Council,  and  the  Pen  .Staff — hold  you  e\er  in 
our  thoughts  and  deeph  appreciate  the  magnifi- 
cent job  you  are  all  doing. 

Sincerely  yours, 

The  Sliulenl's  Pen  Staff 
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TROPHY  STORY 

By  Sherry  ISoyes 


"All  members  of  the  basketball 
team  are  forbidden  to  smoke  or 
keep  late  hours."  Although  this 
rule  was  strict,  it  was  generally 
accepted  by  the  students  of  Cen- 
tral High.  Now  the  coach  had  just 
strengthened  the  discipline  with  a 
new  rule.  It  was.  in  effect,  that 
all  players  must  stay  at  home  eve- 
nings during  the  week  of  Febru- 
ary 21,  and  any  player  who  dis- 
obeyed would  be  disqualified 
from  that  week's  games.  What  was 
so  important  about  that  week? 
Central  was  to  play  Hillsboro  on 
Tuesday.  Both  schools  were  con- 
tenders for  first  place  in  the 
League.  This  was  the  decisive 
game.  It  was  important  to  Sally 
as  a  cheerleader  and  to  Tom  as  a  player,  just  as 
important  as  their  Saturday  date. 

Sallv  didn't  understand  that  "the  week  of 
February  21'"  included  Saturday.  So  when  Tom 
told  her  simply  that  he  couldn't  see  her  on  Sat- 
urday evening,  she  was  disappointed.  Without 
realizing  the  cause  of  his  indifference,  she  urged 
him  to  keep  their  date.  She  considered  his  re- 
cently twisted  ankle  and  suggested  a  quiet  eve- 
ning at  her  house.  They  could  sit  in  front  of  a 
cozy  fire,  playing  records. 

Sally  persuaded  Tom  to  keep  their  date.  They 
both  enjoyed  their  quiet,  simple  evening,  mostly 
because  they  were  together.  When  midnight 
came,  Tom  realized  he  should  go.  but  it  was  half 
past  when  they  said  goodnight. 

Monday  morning  found  Sally  in  gay  spirits, 
but  during  the  dav  at  school.  Tom's  cool  reception 
of  her  cast  a  shadow  over  her  mood.  Of  course 
Sally  in  her  happiness  overlooked  the  possibility 
that  Tom  was  interested  in  another  girl.  How- 
ever, she  did  notice  him  walking  down  the  corri- 
dor between  periods  with  a  girl  in  his  class,  Mary. 

On  Tuesday,  the  day  of  the  important  game, 
Sally  tried  to  ask  Tom  about  his  apparent  in- 
difference toward  her.  Even  more  important  was 
the  question  in  her  mind  concerning  the  game. 


Several  of  her  friends  had  heard 
that  Tom  was  not  going  to  play. 

At  lunch  time  Sally  stopped 
Tom.  Nervously  evading  the  issue, 
he  stammered.  "Hi  ya.  kid.  The 
game?  Oh  you  mean  the  Hills- 
boro game.  Well.  uh.  you  see  .  .  . 
that  is  I,  uh  .  .  ."  One  hand  was 
thrust  into  his  pocket  in  an  attempt 
at  casualness.  His  hair,  thick  and 
curly,  hung  over  his  forehead. 
Sally  thought  she  saw  a  dampness 
about  his  face  as  it  grew  red.  As 
he  repeated  the  phrase.  "What  I 
mean  to  say  is  .  .  .."  he  saw  Mary 
walking  ahead  of  them.  With  a 
sigh  of  relief  he  concluded  the 
conversation.  "Look,  kid,  I'll  see 
ya  later,  and,  Sally,  for  gosh  sakes 
don  t  let  il  bother  you.  I  can  look  out  for 
myself." 

Despairingly,  Sally  thought  that  his  ankle  must 
be  worse,  much  worse,  if  the  coach  was  keeping 
him  out  of  the  game. 

That  night  it  was  hard  for  Sally  to  put  on  her 
uniform,  to  think  about  cheering,  and  yet  to 
know  that  Tom  wouldn't  be  in  there  playing. 
When  she  got  to  the  gymnasium.  Sally  expected 
to  see  him  at  least  watching  this  game  that  meant 
so  much.  He  wasn't  there.  She  tried  to  forget 
his  absence  and  concentrate  on  cheering. 

The  team  really  needed  cheering.  From  the 
very  beginning  Central  was  losing.  The  team 
was  playing  with  all  the  skill  and  might  at  their 
disposal,  but  without  scoring.  Tom.  who  was  the 
star  forward,  was  needed.  Sally  wasn't  the  only 
one  who  realized  the  effect  of  his  absence.  The 
indignant  crowd  roared  in  anger,  "Where's  Tom- 
my Shorp?  Why  don't  the  coach  use  his  head?" 
"Ya,  we  want  Tom!"  The  sheer  hopelessness 
of  the  shouts  weighed  down  upon  Sally  as  the 
last  whistle  blew.  Tom  could  have  tided  them 
over,  but  now.  now  the  game  was  over,  over 
and  lost. 

Sally  followed  her  disheartened  friends  and 
got  into  the  car.   Someone  was  calling  Tom  a 


STUDENT'S  PEN 


33 


fool  for  having  gone  out  Saturday  night.  Sat- 
urday night!  ...  It.  it  wasn't  his  ankle  then 
that  kept  him  from  playing  the  game?  Satur- 
day night  .  .  .  Why  she  had  persuaded  him 
to  go  out  .  .  .  She  recalled  how  insistent  she 
had  been  on  the  telephone  .  .  .  Sitting  in  the 
darkness  of  the  car.  Sally  fought  back  the  tears 
and  a  feeling  of  guilt.  She  was  to  blame  for  the 
team's  defeat.  Tom  must  have  believed  that  she 
was  guilty,  too.  That  was  the  reason  he  had 
been  so  indifferent  toward  her  lately. 

The  rest  of  the  week  was  agony  to  Sally.  Tom 
had  been  seeing  more  and  more  of  Mary,  and 
he  continued  to  treat  Sally  with  coolness.  For 
instance,  on  Wednesday  morning  she  had  ap- 
proached him  at  school  and  in  all  humility  as- 
sured him  that  she  knew  she  was  to  blame. 
When  she  tenderly  expressed  her  desire  to  suffer 
the  consequence,  he  would  have  no  part  of  it. 
Insisting  that  she  stay  out  of  the  whole  affair, 
he  said,  "Listen,  kid.  I  haven't  told  anyone 
where  I  was.  not  even  my  folks.  I  don't  want 
you  mixed  up  in  this  mess.  Be  a  good  girl,  and 
let  me  handle  this  my  way." 

Tom's  attempt  to  protect  Sally  failed.  She 
was  determined  to  pay  for  her  mistake.  His 
aloof  attitude  just  served  to  hurt  her,  and 
strengthened  her  intent.  After  he  had  walked 
away,  Sally  stood  pondering  over  how  she  could 
pay  for  her  mistake. 

Mr.  Shorp.  Tom's  father!  She  would  tele- 
phone and  arrange  .... 

That  evening  Sally  stood  in  the  hall  of  the 
Shorps'  house  taking  off  her  coat.  Presently 
she  followed  Mr.  Shorp  into  his  study  and  faced 
her  tribune.  This  was  no  easy  task.  Sitting  on 
the  edge  of  her  chair,  she  carefully  told  Mr. 
Shorp  just  what  had  taken  place.  He  was  un- 
derstanding and  minimized  the  difficulty.  He 
explained  that  the  main  reason  Mrs.  Shorp  had 
insisted  upon  enforcing  the  punishment,  even 
when  he  himself  and  the  coach  were  willing  to 
yield,  was  Tom's  refusal  to  confess  where  he 
had  been  or  what  he  had  done.  Of  course  they 
knew  he  had  been  out.  After  explaining,  Mr. 
Shorp  coughed  and  at  length  cordially  thanked 
Sally  for  clearing  up  matters. 

Tom,  when  he  found  out,  was  much  less 
grateful  to  her.   In  fact  he  refused  to  speak  tu 


her  for  the  rest  of  the  week.  No  wonder  Sally 
was  thankful  on  Friday  that  the  next  week  was 
February  vacation.  For  at  least  one  week  she 
could  forget  the  Hillsboro  game,  because  there 
would  be  none  of  Tom's  intentional,  embarrass- 
ing silences  to  remind  her. 

Realizing  how  harmful  involving  Sally's 
name  would  be,  everyone  kept  it  as  quiet  as 
possible.  Her  classmates  would  have  made  her 
life  miserable.  Not  that  it  wasn't  already!  But 
after  vacation,  something  wonderful  happened, 
something  wonderful  for  the  school  and  for 
Sally. 

The  team  was  given  a  second  chance  to  win 
the  trophy.  How?  Well,  after  Central  had  been 
defeated  by  Hillsboro.  Central  had  a  record  of 
four  losses  and  nine  gains,  and  Hillsboro.  three 
losses  and  nine  gains.  Hillsboro  had  one  more 
game  to  play,  but  since  their  opponents  were 
the  lowest  rated  team  in  the  League,  it  was  a 
certain  victory  for  Hillsboro.  But  something 
went  wrong,  and — of  all  things!  —  Hillsboro 
lost.  So  Hillsboro  was  again  tied  with  Central 
for  first  place  in  the  League.  Sally  was  over- 
joyed at  the  possibility.  The  game  was  to  be 
played  on  Tuesday  evening  on  an  impartial 
court. 

On  the  evening  of  the  game.  Sally  sensed  the 
expectancy  in  the  air,  as  the  team  and  cheer- 
leaders piled  out  of  the  special  bus.  All  the  way 
to  the  game  she  had  been  happy  and  had  com- 
pletely forgotten  that  Mary  would  be  at  the 
game.  Somehow  it  didn't  matter.  Tom  looked 
unusually  happy. 

Sally  and  the  other  cheerleaders  found  their 
places  near  the  players'  bench  in  the  crowded 
hall.  Tom.  with  the  rest  of  the  team,  came  up 
from  the  shower  room  looking  very  capable  and 
feeling  rather  tense.  After  the  first  cheer  Tom 
slipped  his  identification  bracelet  and  ring  into 
Sally's  ready  hand.  Her  heart  skipped  a  beat. 
In  that  brief  moment  their  disagreement  was 
forgotten  —  the  past  forgiven,  the  future  un- 
thought  of.  The  present  was  theirs.  This  was 
their  game.  At  last  Tom  could  play  the  game  he 
had  missed,  and  somehow  that  was  all  that  mat- 
tered. 

(Continued  on  page  36) 
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THE  VALLEY 

By  Beverly  Keith,  '51 


Joseph  MacKay  straightened 
the  papers  on  his  desk,  then  leaned 
back  in  his  worn,  creaking  chair. 
He  sighed  as  he  thought  about  the 
festivities  that  had  been  planned 
in  his  honor  for  this  evening.  A 
warm  breeze  rufHed  his  crisp  gray 
hair  and  a  few  of  the  loose  papers 
on  the  desk.  He  looked  around 
the  old  schoolroom  for  the  last 
time  after  nearly  fifty  years  of 
teaching.  Old  Joseph,  as  he  was 
affectionately  called  by  his  students,  allowed  his 
thoughts  to  drift  back  until  he  was  lost  in  a 
shadow  of  memories. 

He  remembered  a  much  younger  Joseph,  a 
lad  with  a  great  ambition  and  a  newly  framed 
diploma  from  an  Eastern  university.  His  am- 
bition had  been  to  teach  at  an  exclusive  private 
academv  in  the  East  and  to  associate  with  well- 
known,  refined  people. 

Now.  as  Joseph  recalled  his  earlier  ambition, 
a  young  voice  at  his  side  startled  him  back  to 
the  reality  of  his  work  in  the  little  two-room 
schoolhouse.  He  looked  down  at  the  small  figure 
beside  him  and  waited  for  the  boy  to  speak. 

"  'Scuse  me.  Don't  mean  to  bother  yu."  mum- 
bled the  obviously  scared  little  fellow. 

"Well,  what  is  it.  Son?  What's  wrong  now? 
Speak  up.  I'm  an  old  man.  Can  t  hear  very 
well  anymore." 

"Guess  mebbe  I  broke  'nuther  window.  Just 
bouncin"  th'  ball  'gainst  th'  buildin'  a  few  times. 
Em  awrful  sorry,  Sir." 

Old  Joseph  reflected,  as  he  absently  watched 
the  boy  twist  his  tattered  cap  in  his  grimy  hands. 
The  child's  father  had  been  just  the  same.  Yes, 
his  grand-father  too.  Always  in  some  sort  of 
mischief.  A  good  boy  at  heart  though.  Feel  like 
breaking  a  window  myself  once  in  a  while,  he 
thought. 

To  the  boy  he  said.  "You  may  go  this  time. 
Roddy.  Better  run  along  home  and  get  the  water 
buckets  filled  before  supper." 

"Oh.  thank  you.  Sir.  Here,  would  you  like 
to  keep  my  frog?   I  just  caught  him  yesterda). 


He's  a  very  tame  frog.  Sir." 

Joseph    inspected    the    pet  so 
proudly  offered.   "No.  no  thanks, 
son.    Frogs   don  t   seem   to  care 
much  for  foggy  old  teachers." 
'"Well,  goodbye.  Sir." 
Joseph  had  gone  back  to  his 
memories  long  before  the  child 
had   skipped   out   the   door.  He 
recalled  coming  back  to  the  Vallev 
to  stay  with  his  father  who  Avas 
seriously  ill.   His  father  had  been  mighty  proud 
of  him  and  the  college  degree. 

"You'll  go  far.  Son."  he  had  said. 
Joseph  wa:-  glad  that  his  father  had  died 
feeling  as  he  did  about  his  son.  Joseph  had  often 
thought  his  father  had  wanted  him  to  take  his 
place  as  the  Valley  doctor.  However,  that  had 
not  been  for  Joseph.  He  had  planned  to  make 
a  fortune  and  enjoy  society  in  a  city,  not  plod 
through  an  unappreciated  existence  in  the  re- 
mote, undeveloped  Valley. 

Then  he  had  married  his  childhood  sweet- 
heart, a  lovely  woman.  He  remembered  with  a 
familiar  flash  of  grief  the  birth  of  their  only 
child,  and.  a  few  months  later,  the  death. 

Mary  had  lost  her  cheerful,  witty  ways  in  her 
intense  anguish,  and  he  had  decided  against  tak- 
ing her  away  from  the  Valley  just  then.  He 
applied  for  a  temporary  position  in  the  Valley 
school.  Joseph  was  the  only  teacher.  He  had  no 
more  than  thirty  pupils  in  all  the  twelve  grades 
together.  But  he  had  helped  nearly  three  genera- 
tions of  boys  and  girls  become  clear-thinking 
people  who  were  successful  and  respected  here 
in  the  Valley.  \es.  the  Valley.  He  had  stayed. 
He  couldn't  say  why. 

Old  Joseph's  thoughts  came  back  to  the  pres- 
ent just  as  the  sun  was  setting  behind  the  moun- 
tains that  protected  the  Valley. 

That  evening,  when  Joseph  and  Mary  entered 
the  schoolyard  for  the  farewell  banquet,  it  was 
overflowing  with  people  of  all  ages.  He  saw 
Rodd\  and  his  famih  and  many,  many  others. 
Joseph  and  Mary  had  expected  to  see  onh  their 
closest  friends. 
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The  crowd  gathered  around  them  to  shake  his 
hand  and  Mary's.  His  children,  he  thought.  They 
were  all  his  children  in  a  way.  As  the  thankful 
countr\  folk  each  spoke  a  few  words  of  sincere 
gratitude  for  the  assistance  and  understanding 
he  had  given  them.  Joseph's  e\es  hecame  blurred 
by  a  salty  mist. 

He  raised  his  hand  for  silence.  "Thank  )ou. 
m\  students,  for  the  memories  I  share  with  you 
and  for  the  bond  of  affection  and  respect  which 
ties  us  together.  I'm  proud  and  at  the  same  time 
humble  to  have  been  able  to  help  make  you  the 
fine  people  you  are."  He  could  sa\  no  more. 
He  didn't  need  to. 

Joseph  knew  now  why  he  had  stayed.  The 
Valley  had  needed  him. 

The  Beginning  Of  The  End 

Br-r-r-oooom! !  A  gigantic  explosion  rocked 
the  earth  and  threw  the  jagged  pieces  out  into 
space.  Earth  was  no  more. 

This  was  the  result  of  the  innocent  start  of  ten 
vears  of  patient  work  and  compilation  of  data 
with  a  fatal  twist  toward  the  end  of  the  decade. 
Dr.  Alexander  Sunmever.  an  ingenious  scientist, 
had  experimented  with  his  theory  that  the  vol- 
canoes of  the  earth  were  linked  together  in  one 
great  chain,  as  the  water  table  of  the  earth  rises 
to  the  surface  in  springs.  During  this  period  of 
experimentation,  events  and  observation  had 
been  shaping  up  to  substantiate  the  theory  he 
held. 

He  had  taken  his  data  to  officials  in  Washing- 
ton, but  thev  had  denounced  him  as  a  crackpot. 
Then  he  had  tried  other  nations  but  received  the 
same  rebuff.  He  had  brooded  over  his  defeat, 
and  finalh  one  thought  had  become  predominant 
— revenge. 

After  a  few  weeks  of  plotting  and  planning, 
he  hired  some  confederates,  broke  into  one  of 
the  I  nited  States  stockpiles,  and  stole  a  plutoni- 
uni  bomb.  During  the  night  he  took  his  hire- 
lings for  a  plane  ride  over  the  Pacific.  It  turned 
out  to  be  a  one-way  ride  for  the  passengers.  They 
were  gassed  en  route  and  were  dum|)e(l  over  the 
wide  expanse  of  water  to  be  washed  up  where 
the  tides  willed.  Dr.  Sunmeyer  planted  his  bomb 


and  a  capsule  of  radio  instruments  in  one  of  the 
largest  volcanoes  of  the  Pacific. 

The  next  dav  he  wrote  an  open  letter  to  a 
prominent  radicj  station  demanding  a  tribute  of 
one  million  dollars  to  be  solicited  from  the 
people  or  to  be  paid  b\  the  I  .  S.  Treasury.  As 
Dr.  Sunmever  sat  in  his  laboratory,  he  heard 
his  letter  broadcast  as  a  joke  letter  or  crank  note. 
He  leaped  from  his  chair,  shut  off  the  radio  with 
a  savage  twist,  and  immediatelv  started  another 
letter.  In  this  one  he  told  the  authorities  that 
he  intended  to  set  off  his  bomb  anyway.  Then 
he  set  to  work  on  his  detonator.  The  next  day 
came.  Still  there  was  no  sign  of  an  answer  to 
his  threat,  and  he  finished  his  radio  device  for 
setting  off  his  experiment.  At  midnight  Dr. 
Alexander  Sunmeyer  set  off  his  detonator,  and 
the  radio  waves  winged  to  their  destination  to 
start  the  chain  of  volcanoes  erupting.  Then  he 
went  to  bed,  a  grim  smile  on  his  face. 

The  following  day  the  reports  started  coming 
in.  The  newspapers  were  full  of  the  news: 
"Giant  Explosion  of  Volcano  Rocks  South 
Pacific.  '  As  the  days  went  by.  news  came  of 
more  volcanoes  blowing  their  tops,  many  of 
them  long  dormant  before  their  eruption.  The 
authorities  were  puzzled,  until  they  remembered 
a  note  written  not  too  long  ago  to  a  radio  station. 
It  might  be  well  to  check  on  it.  But  delays  and 
red  tape  held  up  their  plans. 

Meanwhile  the  oceans  were  drving  up.  great 
cracks  opened  in  the  earth  s  surface,  and  con- 
stant rumblings  went  on.  Suddenly,  on  the  radio 
sets  of  millions  of  listeners,  a  voice  broke  in 
with  a  message  of  dire  fate.   The  voice  of  Dr. 
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Sunmeyer  brought  this  message.  "You  spurned 
me,  laughed  at  my  warning.  You  may  not  know 
who  I  am  by  name,  but  it  doesn't  matter  now. 
What  I  have  to  say  is  one  sentence:  'This  is  the 
beginning  of  the  end'.  ' 

The  earth  heaved  in  a  cataclysmic  explosion. 
The  radio  died  in  a  sputter.  All  was  chaos:  the 
people  rushed  around  aimlessly  and  dropped  in 
the  streets.  The  whole  earth  began  to  crack  up, 
and  pieces  were  heaved  out  into  space.  Then 
there  was  silence,  as  small  particles  of  earth 
became  dust  in  the  great  void  of  the  universe. 

Jack  Johnson,  '51 

The  Salesman 

One  Saturday  morning,  the  doorbell  rang.  I 
rushed  down  the  stairs,  tripped  over  the  vacuum 
cleaner,  found  my  way  through  the  debris  of 
spring  cleaning,  and  opened  the  door.  1  looked 
around,  expecting  to  see  either  the  milkman,  the 
baker,  or  the  laundry  man.  Since  no  one  was  in 
sight.  1  shut  the  door  and  went  back  upstairs. 

No  sooner  had  I  resumed  cleaning  the  hall, 
than  1  heard  the  bell  ring  again.  1  decided  it 
might  be  some  of  the  neighbors'  children  playing 
a  joke,  so  1  opened  a  window  and  asked  what 
they  wanted.  Upon  receiving  no  answer.  1  con- 
tinued my  work. 

When  the  ringing  persisted,  1  had  to  see  who 
was  there,  so  once  again  I  went  downstairs  and 
opened  the  door.  At  first  1  didn't  see  anyone; 
then  o\  er  in  the  shadows  I  saw  a  little  four-year- 
old  bov  smiling  at  me  timidly.  Soon  he  sum- 
moned up  all  his  courage  and  said  in  a  very 
businesslike  manner,  "Would  you  buy  some  cal- 
endars?" He  immediately  opened  his  large 
briefcase  full  of  official  looking  papers,  and 
showed  me  his  assortment. 

After  a  rather  lengthy  business  transaction, 
and  several  sugar  cookies  and  a  bag  of  candy 
later,  the  young  salesman  continued  on  his  trip, 
six  pennies  richer. 

I  found  it  rather  difficult  to  use  the  calendar. 
You  see,  it  was  two  years  old! 

Rosemary  Bartlett,  '53 


TROPHY  STORY 

(Continued  from  page  33) 

The  game  began.  As  in  any  competitive 
sports  event  where  well-matched  opponents 
meet,  there  were  moments  of  anxiety  for  both 
teams.  At  the  end  of  the  first  quarter  Central 
was  ahead.  Their  team  was  playing  to  win.  with 
precision  timing  and  marvelous  co-operative 
spirit.  Tom  scored  again  and  again.  Except  in 
the  third  quarter.  Central  held  the  lead  through- 
out the  game.  The  crowd  was  feverish  with  ex- 
citement as  the  teams  fought  for  possession  of 
the  ball.  Sally  was  carried  awa\  by  this  excite- 
ment. The  hot  gymnasium  was  filled  with  spec- 
tators yelling  with  all  their  might  and  with  the 
players  exerting  all  of  their  energy  for  the  sake 
of  a  basketball  game. 

For  one  brief  moment  Sally  saw  them  all  fade 
and  merge  into  one  mass  of  color  and  noise. 
A  basket  for  Central!  Tom  had  scored  just  as 
the  final  whistle  blew.  The  crowd  burst  into 
shouts.  Cheerleaders  were  jumping  up  and 
down,  while  the  players  grinned  and  patted  each 
other  on  the  back. 

In  the  confusion,  Sally's  eyes  met  Tom's. 
Somebody  was  passing  the  trophy  to  him.  This 
was  the  end,  the  end  of  a  glorious  game,  a 
victorious  season,  and  a  tender  romance.  Sally 
smiled  back  at  Tom.  He  looked  so  happy  and 
so  proud.  Then  suddenly  she  realized  that  losing 
Tom  lo  Mary  hadn't  caused  her  unhappiness. 
It  had  been  the  belief  that  she  had  kept  Tom 
from  playing  that  game  three  weeks  ago.  It 
didn  t  matter  that  soon  Mary  would  be  congrat- 
ulating Tom.  Sally  could  smile  and  laugh  with 
the  rest  when  Tom  and  Mary  embraced  in 
their  "victory  kiss." 

Why.  she  thought,  she  really  hadn't  lost  Tom 
at  all.  because  he  had  never  actually  been  hers. 
They  had  shared  a  common  experience.  Now 
that  this  dream  was  fulfilled,  their  friendship 
took  on  its  rightful  meaning  in  its  true  perspec- 
tive. Sally  felt  a  warm  glow  of  joy  all  the  way 
home  because  she  knew  that  she  and  Tom  would 
always  be  friends. 
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We  Couldn't  Live  Without  Them 

I  am  convinced  that  were  it  not  for  the  tohacco, 
soap,  and  tea  industries,  and  a  few  others  which 
I  shall  mention,  television  and  radio  broadcast- 
ing companies  would  have  to  fold  up. 

Without  a  doubt,  tobacco  is  the  most  important 
item  in  the  lives  of  Americans.  Every  brand  of 
cigarettes  sold  is  the  best  brand.  Every  tobacco 
manufacturer  buys  absolutely  the  best  tobacco 
grown.  The  manufacturers  know  this,  because 
they  smell  it  before  they  buy  it,  and  everyone 
knows  that  tobacco  that  smells  milder  smokes 
milder.  Of  course  it's  a  well  known  fact  that  the 
best  tobacco  is  used  in  making  cigars,  so  it  is 
evident  that  the  poor  old  pipe  smoker  is  left 
with  the  floor  sweepings.  1  might  interject  here 
that  to  smell  some  of  the  ghastly  fumes  which 
exude  from  this  portable  smokestack.  1  can  well 
understand  that  the  pipe  smokers  get  the  raw  end 
of  the  tobacco  plant. 

Next  to  tobacco,  the  most  important  product 
in  the  average  American's  life  is  soap.  Every- 
one knows,  of  course,  that  Hollywood  stars 
wouldn't  have  their  lovely  schoolgirl  complexions 
if  they  didn't  use  a  specially  prepared  toilet 
soap.  A  specially  prepared  laundry  soap  keeps 
hands  smooth,  soft,  and  lovely  to  look  at,  while 
simultaneously  producing  a  dazzling  white  wash. 
This  soap  contains  little  indescribable  creatures 
which  crawl  into  each  tiny  crevice  to  dig  out 
every  particle  of  dirt. 

Certainly  the  world  couldn't  get  along  with- 
out breakfast  cereal.  Just  look  around  in  the 
morning,  and  you  can  recognize  the  people  who 
have  eaten  the  new  super-vitamin  charged  break- 
fast cereals  by  the  sparkle  in  their  eyes,  the 
spring  to  their  walk,  and  the  terrific  enthusiasm 
with  which  they  go  about  their  work.  Actually, 
people  in  this  condition  so  early  in  the  morning 
are  probably  slightly  abnormal. 

Tea  is  another  commodity  which  is  very  im- 
portant to  Americans.  It  may  not  be  considered 
as  important  as  some  other  products,  but  it  helps 
to  support  television,  and  tea  leaves  have  recently 
been  recommended  as  a  substitute  for  pipe 
tobacco.  They  couldn't  be  any  worse  to  smoke 
than  floor  sweepings.  Another  item  absolutely 
essential  in  our  modern  times  is  the  little  liver 
pill  or  some  other  equally  effective  pellet  which 
is  probably  nothing  more  than  pressed  baking 


soda.  Some  medicines  even  combat  "acid  ac- 
tion." This  term  has  become  so  popular  that 
even  the  oil  industry  has  adopted  it.  The  defi- 
nition of  acid  action  is  something  which  is  left 
entirely  to  the  imagination  of  the  reader  or 
listener.  An  illustration  of  America's  love  for 
patent  medicines  is  shown  by  the  recent  rage  in 
the  South  for  a  tonic  called  "Hadacol"  (They 
Had-a-col  it  something!).  What  it  does  for  an 
individual  hasn't  been  quite  determined  yet,  but 
people  like  it.  and  that's  all  that  counts.  Who 
knows?  Maybe  someday  Hadacol  will  take  the 
place  of  Coca-Cola. 

Soup  is  a  product  which  few  newly  married 
housewives  can  get  along  without.  According  to 
a  recent  nation-wide  soup  survey,  twenty-seven 
million  Americans  have  smooth,  creamy,  deli- 
cious soup  for  their  daily  lunch. 

Isn't  it  strange  how  some  of  these  products 
have  forced  their  way  into  our  lives?  Today 
one  feels  almost  foolish  if  he  doesn't  smoke, 
drink  tea.  or  use  some  heavenly  scented  soap. 
Advertising  can  sell  anything.  I  honestly  think 
that  people  would  eat  marinated  monkey  meat 
if  it  were  advertised  on  television. 

Anston  Boelsma,  '51 
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Trailer,  Maybe? 

"When  her  husband  died.  Mrs.  Roosevelt 
moved  to  New  York  in  a  little  apartment." 


Hopalong  Joins  the  Tank  Corps 

"General  Patton  was  known  as  'The  General 
in  Spurs'  because  he  wore  six  guns  wherever 
he  went.  " 


Hollywood 

"Two  of  the  older  girls  are  married,  and  they 
average  a  wedding  a  year." 


"My  favorite  part  in  the  story  of  Clara  Bar- 
ton's life  was  when  she  received  a  gold  locket 
from  the  man  she  had  helped  paper  and  paint." 


Ink  Spots 

Sherry  Noyes,  acting  as  moderator  for  a  mock 
town  meeting,  could  not  find  a  gavel,  so  as  a  sub- 
stitute she  used  a  half-filled  ink  bottle.  Very 
sternly  she  said.  "Will  the  meeting  please  come 
to  order.  I  don't  want  to  break  this  bottle  of 
ink." 

Brady  spoke  up.  "You'd  better  not.  You'll 
have  to  clean  it  up!" 


Oh,  Boy! 

We  ve  heard  a  lot  about  a  certain  \  oung  man. 
He's  risen  to  fame  this  year  because  of  the  use 
of  his  first  name.  Know  him?   He's  George! 


oints 


Newsies 

The  Student  Council  is  tentatively  planning  a 
memorial  for  the  late  Cpl.  Gordon  M.  Craig, 
Korean  war  hero.  They  have  our  best  wishes  in 
this  noble  undertaking. 

It's  an  annual  affair!  The  Juniors  received 
their  class  rings,  and  the  Seniors  have  had  to 
polish  theirs  a  bit,  now  that  they  have  such 
sparkling  competition. 

"In  the  spring  a  young  man's  fancy"  turns  to 
baseball.  On  these  warm  spring  days,  our  team 
can  be  found  either  plaving  a  game  or  practicing. 
The  presence  of  their  blue  hats  is  like  a  har- 
binger of  summer  and  a  mighty  welcome  sign. 

This  \ear  we've  had  the  pleasure  of  reviewing 
an  operetta.  It  was  produced  by  the  members 
of  the  eighth  grade  under  the  direction  of  Mr. 
Spencer.  Mr.  Loud,  Mrs.  Enos,  and  Mrs.  Lays. 
Everybody  enjoyed  "The  Band  Wagon.  ' 

The  Juniors  reallv  took  the  spotlight  in  April 
for  their  grand  Prom.  That  massive  castle  wall 
and  the  colorful  murals  must  have  taken  weeks 
of  hard  work.  Good  job,  kids! 

Fore!  Some  of  the  girls  are  learning  to  play 
golf!  Total  casualties  to  date:  one  broken 
brassie  belonging  to  Miss  McNally,  several  lost 
golf  balls,  and  some  aching  backs. 

Three  cheers  for  the  boys  of  E.  B.  H.  S.  who 
are  also  taking  their  chances  on  the  golf  course! 


TAFT'S,  Inc. 

JEWELERS 

CAMPELLO  SECTION 
1120  Main  St.                  Brockton,  Mass. 

Compliments  of 

J.  and   L.  George 

'^r  <i;i  nn  ^torf 

31  Central  St.                  East  Bridgewater 

Campliments  of 

WILLIAM  D.  JAHIV 

-FLORIST- 

Compliments  of 

C.  E.  BARNHILL 

7  CENTRAL  STREET    EAST  BRIDGEWATER 

Compliments  of 

JOPPA  MARKET 

Self  Service 

NATION  WIDE 
MEATS    GROCERIES  PROVISIONS 

JAMES  FREEMAN,  Proprietor 

Compliments  of 

East  Bridgewater 
Public  Market 

Gorton  G.  Pecororo 
-  —  - 

East  Bridgewater 
Motor  Sales  Co. 

Your  Koiser-Froser  Dealer 

Repairing  on  all  makes  of  cars 
by  Expert  Workmen 

A  Complete  Line  of 
BATTERIES  —  TIRES  —  ACCESSORIES 

Telephone:  East  Bridgewater  3^4 

Big  Car  Quality  at  Lowest  Cost 

BLANCHARD  CHEVROLET  CO.,  INC. 

352  Broad  Street 
Bridgewater,  Route  18,  Mass. 


George  A.  Blanchard,  President  TelepSone:  854 


Compliments  of 

STANDARD  MODERN 
PRINTING  CO.,  INC. 

W.  B.  MASON 
Subsidiary 

Center  St.                         Brockton,  Mass. 

A.  DUBE 

WHOLESALE  —  RETAIL 

Geranium  Specialist  -  Potted  Plants 

Telephone  207 
968  Central  St.                 East  Bridgewater 

F.CAVICCHI  CrCO. 

Est.  1890 

Whitman  Mass. 

Four  Floors  and  A  Basement 

'^Irwktoi't  FriemMy  Sttrt 
Devoted  to 

BETTER  THINGS  FOR  LESS  DOLLARS 

FOR  YOU  -  YOUR  FAMILY  -  YOUR  HOME 

Compliments  of 

ALSTON  STUDIOS,  INC. 

110  East  St.,  East  Weymouth  89,  Mass. 

Telephone;  EDgewater  4-5000 
NEW  ENGLAND'S  LEADING  SCHOOL  PHOTOGRAPHERS 
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1  routes  18  tnd  106 Elmwood since  /926 -Tel.  353 EBridgemater  | 
I                    (  Lue  do  not  serve  tuines  or  liquors  )  J 
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Ray's  Incorporated 

Corsages 
FLOWERS  PLANTS 

Telephone  Bridgewater  248^ 

1968  Plymouth  St. 

For  Smart  —  Dependable 
Up-To-The-Minute 
WEARING  APPAREL 

It  will  pay  you  to  visit 

BESSE  -  BAKER  S 

Main  Street  at  Legion  Parkway,  Brockton 

Compliments  of 

DUMONT'S 

JEWELERS 
13  HIGH  STREET 
BROCKTON,  MASSACHUSETTS 

Compliments  of 

SILVA'S  GARAGE 

Telephone  342 
276  No.  Bedford  St.          East  Bridgewater 

RYDER  GRAIN  CO. 

36  North  Central  Street 

WIRTHMORE  FEEDS 

HARDWARE,  BUILDING  MATERIALS, 
CEMENT,  CARMOTE  PAINTS 
NEW  ENGLAND  COKE 
COAL  and  OIL 

East  Bridgewater  70 

The  Studio  Gift  Shop 

126  North  Central  St. 
East  Bridgewater,  Mass. 

MARY  C.  WALKER 

ART  INSTRUCTION  FOR  EVERYONE 
UNUSUAL  GIFTS  FOR  ALL  OCCASIONS 

Telephone:  475-3 

Compliments  of 

THOMPSON'S 
RESTAURANT 

GOOD  FOOD 

33  South  Avenue  Whitman 

For  Values  that  are  real 

For  Clothes  with  super  appeal 

For  FdbricS  with  that  feel 

^       556  BEDFORD  ST    WHITMAN.  MASS 
Open  Thurs    Fti  and  Sai  Eves  uniil  9PM 

Compliments  of 

MARKEY'S 
MEN'S  STORE 

OLYMPIA  BUILDING 
192  Main  Street                 Brockton,  Mass. 

Compliments  of 

FORGE  POND 
ANTIQUE  SHOP 

Compliments  of 

Nat  and  Fritzie 
^ayierr 

East  Bridgewater  Hardware  Co. 

Thank  You  for  Your  Patronage 
In  Our  New  Location 

CORNER  CENTRAL  and  UNION  STS. 
We  begin  our  Sixth  Year  of  Service 
to  You 

VISIT  OUR  NEW  SODA  FOUNTAIN 
Banana  Royals  a  Specialty 

Home  Cooked  Pastries  -  Fried  Clams 

Orders  Put  Up  to  Take  Out 

DORA'S  RESTAURANT 

East  Bridgewater 

The  Happy  Chick 

—  Home  of  Good  Food  — 

STEAKS  —  CHICKEN  —  CHOPS 
LOBSTER  —  CLAMS 

Telephone  E.  388 
Route  18    No.  Bedford  St.    East  Bridgewater 

Compliments  of 

""" 

Compliments  of 

Carver  Cotton  Gin  Co. 

The  Chandler 

Div.  or  the  Murray  Co.  or  Texas,  Inc. 

Construction  Lo. 

East  Bridgewater  Massachusetts 

EAST  BRIDGEWATER  MASS. 

People's  Laundry 

Compliments  of 

503  No.  Bedford  St. 
East  Bridgewater 

INDEPENDENT 
NAIL  &  PACKING 
COMPANY 

Telephone:   East   Bridgewater  363 

Bridgewater  Mass. 

Compliments  of 

Compliments  of 

THE  LELAND  FARM 

RIDDER  FARM 

"Where  Quality  Co-nts" 
1897  1951 

M.  CLIrlON  bDbON 

INCORPORATED 

Bob  and  Ken's 

Insurance  of  All  Kinds 

Restaurant 

Phone  110 

11  Central  Street                East  Bridgewater 

 ---1 

Wishing  the  Graduating  Class 
of  1951 

LUCK  —  HEALTH  —  HAPPINESS 

NICHOLAS  P.  SACCOCIA 

Resnick  Bros. 

Livestock  Dealers 

Telephone;  501 
838  Plymouth  St.             East  Bridgewater 

Compliments  of 

Power's  Filling  Station 

East  Bridgewater  Massachusetts 

For  Healthy  Recreation 
Meet  Your  Crowd  At 

Pine  View  Golf  Range 

(Rear  of  A.  R.  Porker's) 
"It's  Buckets  of  Fun" 

George  Marshall,  Prop. 

Milk  Bottle  Exchange 

E.  B,  HAYES 
Dairy  Supplies  and  Barn  Equipment 

Telephone  142 
Central  St.                      East  Bridgewater 

Phone  549                             Day  or  Night 

EUGENE  McKENZIE 

Taxi  Service 

Whitman,  Mass. 

Wedding,  Funeral       Dependable,  Courteous 
and  Party  Work  Service 

Compliments  of 

KING'S 
CASTLE 

Bedford  St.  Whitman 

>———■—————  —  ■*■  — '^—"—'—^'-"-"^'-"-'^'-'^^^^^^^^  ~- —  —  —  —  —  —  1 

Congratulotions  To  The 
CLASS  OF  1951 

TOWNE  CLEANERS 

BASIL  F.  GOSS 

Contractor  and  Builder 

Registered  and  Insured 
Telephone:  East  Bridgewater  541-5 

Pond  Street            East  Bridgewater,  Mass. 

MacNEIL  and  BATTI 

General  Auto  Repairing  and 
Lubrication 

C^nmnlpfp    hAnA^rn    Tiinp-IJn  FniiinnriAnf 

TIRES  —  BATTERIES  —  ACCESSORIES 
Tel.  E.  B.  506                  26  N.  Central  St. 

The  A.  M.  A.  Shop 

MANY  THINGS 
Old  and  New 

Plymouth  St.                      East  Bridgewater 

Compliments  of 

Bridgewater  Foundry 
Co.,  Inc. 

Bridgewater,  Mass. 

LUDDY'S  NEWS  STAND 

East  Bridgewater 

Authorized  Agent  for 

Columbia  and  Columbia  BuMt  Bicycles 
America's  First  Bicycle 

Earle  and  Blake,  Inc. 

25  Spring  St. 
Brockton,  Mass. 

SPECIALIZED  SERVICE 
Ignition  —  Carburetion 
Starters  —  Generators 

 -------------------------------^ 

Compliments  of 

A  Friend 

P.  D. 

Compliments  of 

ALLOY  CASTINGS 

147  West  Union  St. 
East  Bridgewater,  Mass. 

Tel:  E.  B.  242 

Compliments  of 

BRIDG  WOOD'S 

1  tAALU  jtKVILt 

Centre  and  Montello  Sts.,  Brockton,  Mass. 

Compliments  of 

JOSEPH  ROBICHAUD 
and  SON 

BUILDERS  ond  CARPENTERS 

Telephone;  East  Bridgewater  99-4 

BROWNE'S 
SPORT  SHOP 

Athletic  Outfitters  to 
Schools  and  Teams 
Since  1930 

Telephone:  BRoc.  8-0201 
16  Center  St.                    Brockton,  Mass. 

Compliments  of 

DUVAL'S  DRUGS 

Whitman  Massachusetts 

BEST  WISHES 
From 

EMERALD  CLEANERS 

Telephone   Whitman  1153 

Pick  Up  and  Delivery  in  East  Bridgewater 
5-Hour  Service 

R.  E.  CHAPMAN  CO. 

Artesian  and  Gravel   Packed  Wells 
Oakdale,  Mass. 

Telephone:  East  Bridgewater;  418-11 


JOHN'S 

Hygienic  Barber  Shop 

THREE  BARBERS 

OUR  MOTTO: 

Quality  and  Service  at  Fair  Prices 
12  West  Union  Street 


DOUBLE  BRIDGES 
DAIRY 

Burns  Walton,  Proprietor 
645  Summer  St.  East  Bridgewater 

Best  Wishes 


650  PLYMOUTH  ST 
EAST  BRIDGEWATER 


A.  OTIS  LINTON 

VARIETY  STORE 

Corner  of 
Pond  Street  and  Washington  Street 

Telephone  412-12 


GURNEYBROS.  CO. 

Jewelers  Since  1841 

Telephone  590 

101  Main  St.  Brockton,  Mass. 


I.  G.  A.  MARKET 

Robert  Lindquist,  Prop. 

Groceries  —  Meats  —  Vegetables 
Fruits 
FREE  DELIVERY 

Telephone  140 
14  Central  St.  East  Bridgewater 


GEORGE  A.  JOUBERT  | 

QUALITY  SHOES  and  CLOTHING 

Whitman  Massachusetts 
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Compliments  of 

W.  H.  LUDDY  &  SON 

Busses  and  Closed  Cars  for  All  Occasions 
EAST  BRIDGEWATER  MASSACHUSETTS 

GEO.  D.  LEAVITT 
GEO.  D.  LEAVITT,  JR. 

OPTOMETRISTS 

Telephone  Whitman  225 
12  South  Avenue  Whitman 

"Personalized"  Flowers 

For  Every  Occasion 

CORSAGES 
WEDDING  ARRANGEMENTS 
FUNERAL  DESIGNS 

Alexander  s  Flower  Shop 

Beatrice  M.  Holbrook,  Prop. 
Telephone  145         East  Bridgewater,  Mass. 

SWANSON-WALLIN  CO. 

General  Electric  Appliances 
HOME     TELEVISION  ^^^es 
AUTO          RADIO  service 

Telephone  1 85-2 
49  Bedford  Street                East  Bridgewater 
In  the  Square 

Welly's  Gulf  Station 

Wally  Bordeau,  Prop. 

GULF  PRODUCTS 

Telephone  375 

157  Plymouth  St.               East  Bridgewater 

TOWNE  PHARMACY 

THE  REXALL  STORE 

"The  Town  Favorite" 
S.  Berenson,  Ph.  G.,  Reg.  Pharm. 
Telephone  3 

WAYSIDE  GARDENS 

A  Flower  Arrangement 
For  All  Occasions 

Corsages  —  Wedding  Arrangements 
Funeral  Designs 

Telephone  392 

210  N.  Central  St.               East  Bridgewater 

Compliments  of 


L  LOUIS  D'ARPINO 


make  your  mark 

...  in  wh^j-smart  clothes  from  Ken- 
nedy's Undergrad  Shop,  where  we  major 
in  mcai-tailored  apparel  styled  to  the 
tastes  cmd  physiques  of  the  Prep  and 
High  School  crowdl 

KENNEDY'S 

UNDERGRAD  SHOP 


BOSTON  •  PROVIDENCE  •  WORCESTER  •  SPRINGFIELD  •  HARTFORD  •  BROCKTCW 


Compliments  of 

DAVID  J.  ROACH 
Grading  -  Equipment  Rental  -  Paving 

55  Spring  St.  East  Bridgewoter 


Compliments  of 

HAHMDIVY  MDTGRS 

HONEST  BILL  DUGGAN 


Compliments  of 

WDDDAHD  &  WHIGHT 
LAST  CDMPAM 


Compliments  of 

McCarthy  brothers 

Ice  Cream  Manufacturers 

COMMEHCIAL  STREET  WHITMAN,  MASS. 


